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Ahora 5tefi, dito el Cur4f traedmCf tenor kuhped^ aquetM 
librost que lot quiero ver. Que me place, tetpondih el, y en» 
trando, en tu apotento, tac6 dil una maktiUa vUfa cerrada 
con una tadenilkif y tfoncndMcBy htuloenella tret Ubrotgrandet 
y unot papelet de muy buena letra etcriiot de mafia.— DoM 
QuixOTB, Fort L Capitulo.SS. 

It Ss nd^Qr m|» 4Hiid the prfeil; pnf^, UiDSt(at,\>^g me 
those books, for I have a mind to see them. With all my 
hearty answered the host; and, going to his chamber, he 
brought out a little old dk^^e-bag, with a padlock and chain to 
it» and opening it, he took out three lai^ volumes* and some 
manoserqit papers written in a fine character.-— jARVis's 
lyantlathn* 
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INTRODUCTION 



As I may, without vanity, presume 
that the name and o£Bicial description 
prefixed to this Proem will secure it, 
from the sedate and reflecting part of 
mankind, to whom only I would be 
understood to address myself, such at- 
tention as is due to the sedulous in« 
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structor of youth, and the careful per- 
former of my Sabbath duties, I will 
forbear to hold up a candle to the day- 
light, or to point out to the Judicious 
those recommendations of my labours 
which they must necessarily anticipate 
from the perusal of the title-page. Ne* 
vertheless, I am not unaware, that, as 
Envy always dogs Merit at the heels, 
there may be those who will whisper, 
that albeit my learning and good prin- 
ciples cannot (lauded be the Heavens) 
be denied by any one, yet that my sdU 
tuation at Gkndbncleugh hath been 
more favourable to my acquisitions in 
learning than to the Bnlargement of 
my views of the ways and works of the 
present generation. To ike which ob- 
jection, if, peardventute, any auch shall 

10 
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be started, injr answer shall her tluee-^ 
fold: V 

Firsi, Gandevdeu^ is^ as it werCf 
the central part^— the navel {si fas sU 
dieeri) of this our native realm ofScot*^ 
land i so tibat men, from every comer 

• _ 

therco!^ whea travelling on their con-^ 
eermnsents of businesSy either towards 
oor metrbpohis of law^ by which I 
mean Edinbuc^ or towards ourmetro- 
poiis and mart of gainy whereby I in- 
sinuate Glasgow^ are frequently led' 
to. make Ganderclaxgh their abiding 
stage saod place of resrt for the night. 
And it must be acknowledged by the 
most se^pticaly that I, who have sat in 
the leatheAi armchair, on the left- 
hand side of the fire, in the common: 
roonpi^ c^ th0 Wallace Jbm^ winter and 
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8ummer5 for every evening in my life^ 
during forty years by-past, (the Chris- 
tian Sabbaths only excepted) must 
have seen more of the manners and 
customs of various tribes and people 
than if I had sought them out by my 
own painful travel and bodily labour. 
Even so doth the tollman at the well- 
frequented turnpike on the WeUbrae- 
head, sitting at his ease in his own 
dwelling, gat^rmore receipt of cus- 
tom, than if, moving forth upon the 
road, he were to require a contribution 
from each person whom he chanced to 
meet in his journey, when, according 
to the vulgar adage, he might possibly 
be greeted with more kicks than half- 
pence. 

But, secondly, supposing it again 
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urged that Ithacus^ the most wise of 
the Greeks^ acquired his reno.wn5 as 
the Roman poet hath assured us^ by 
visiting states and men, Ireply to the 
Zoilus who shall adhere to this objec- 
;tion, HiBty de factoy I have seen states 
«nd men also ; for I have visited the 
'£u9(ious cities of Edinburgh and Glas- 
gowi the former twice, and the latter 
three times, in the course of my earth- 
-^ pUgrimage^ And,, moxeoverv I had 
die honour to sit in the General As- 
sembly, (meaning, as an auditor in the 
galleries thereof) and have - heard as 
much goodly speaking on the law of 
patronage, as, with the fructification 
thereof in mine own understanding, 
hath made me be considered as an ora- 
cle upon that doctrine ever since my 
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sftfd and happy return to Gmdex^ 
cleugb. 

Agliin^^and^ tbirdlj^ If it be never- 
theless pretended that my information 
and knowledge of mankindi however 
fesLtensive^ »Qd however painfully ac-^ 
quired^ by constant doQiestic enqtiir^, 
aiid by ibredgn travel, is, natheless,. in- 
comp€^eHt to the task of recording the 
pleasant narrativ^s^ of my Landlord,. I 

fin.ll lo^^ ■ ■fruaoQ r»v»*t/-»ci lrr>rvtwr ^r\ ^tlvoi* 
w IXA xKfV tjixxftano t^xxvxxjtr jvkKctW, * "•tsr - ^Uvaa 

own eternal shame ^d confusion, as 
w^ as to the abashment and discom- 
fiture of all who shall rashly take up a 
soiig against tiie^ that I am not the 
ivriter, redacter, €w? Compiler of the 
Tales of my Landlord ; nor am I, in 
X)ne single iota, answerable for their 
contents, morfe or less. And now, ye 
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gemeration of critics^, who raise your- 
selves^ up aS' if it were brazen sefrpentsp^ 
to hiss witbybtir tongues, and to smite 
with your stings, bow yourselves down 
to your native dust, and acknowledge 
that yours have been the thoughts of 
ignorance, and the words of vain 
foolislmesis.. Lo ! ye are caught id 
your own snare^ and your own pit bath 
yawned for you. Turn, then, aside 
firom the task that^ is too heavy for you ; 
destroy not your teeth by gnawing a 
file i waste not your strength by spum« 
ing against a castle-wall ; nor spend 
your breath in coutending in swiftness 
with a fleet steed y and let those weigh 
thrts Tales 6f my Landlord who shall 
bring with them tfa^ scales of icandoiir 
cleansed from the rust of pit^udice by 

a2 
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the hands of intelligent modesty. For 
these alone they were compiled, as 
will appear from a brief narrative 
which my zeal for truth compelled me 
to make supplementary to the present 
Proem. 

It is well known that my Landlord 
was a pleasing and a facetious man, 
acceptable unto all the parish of Gan- 
dercleugh, excepting only the Laird, 
the Exciseman, and those forwhom he 
refusedtodrawliquor upon trust. Their 
causes of dislike I will touch separate- 
ly, adding my own refutation thereof. 

His honour, the Laird, accused our 
Landlord, deceased, of having encou« 
raged, in various times and places, the 
destruction of hares, rabbits, fowls, 
black and grey partridges, moor-*pouts, 
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and other birds, and quadrupeds, in 
unlawful seasons, and contrary to the 
laws of this realm, which have secured, 
in their wisdom, the slaughter of such 
animals for the great of the earth, 
whom I have remarked to take an un- 
common (though, to me, an unintelli- 
gible) pleasure therein. Now, in hum- 
ble deference to his honour, and in de- 
fence of my friend deceased, I regly to 
this charge, that howsoever the form 
of such animals might appear to be si- 
milar to those so protected by the law, 
yet it was a mere deceptio vism ; for 
what resembled hares were, in fact, 
hUl^dsy and those partaking of the 
appearance of moor-fowl, were truly 
wood-pigeonsy and consumed and eaten 
eo nomine^ and not otherwise. 
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Again, the Exciseman pretea^^ 
that my^ deceased Landlord did encaiH 
lage that species of jnamifacture call- 
^ distillation, without having an es- 
jsi^al perftiiseion from the Great, tedi- 
nieallj called a licence, for doing so. 
Now I stand tip to confront, this &Ise- 
hood; and^ in defiance of him, his 
gauging-g^ick, and pen and inkhorn, I 
tell ^im, that I never saw, or tasted, 
a glass of unlawful aqua vitae in the 
house of my Landlord j naj^ th^, on 
the contrary^ we needed not such de- 
vices, in respect of a pleasing aiid some- 
what seductive liquor^ which was vend- 
ed and consMl^ed at the Wallace Inn, 
under theSTme of mou»t.te dew. If 
there is a penalty against manufac- 
turitog such a liquor, let him show me 



■ .-■» 



» 

the staftite ; and, when he does, I^ 
tell hiid if 1 will obey it or no. 
: Goncemiiig those who came to mj 
Landlofrd fot liquor, and went thirst j 
away, for lack of present coin» or fat 
tune credit^;! cannot but say it hatf 
grieved my bowels as if the case bad 
been mine own. . Nevertheless, my 
Landlord considered the necessities of 
a. thirsty aopl, and wonld permit them 
m. extreme need, and when their soul 

was impoverished for lack of moisture 
to drink to the full vdue of their 
watches and wearing apparel, exclu. 
-sively of their inferiot habiliments, 
which he was uniformly inexorable in 
obliging them to retain for the credit 
of the house. A& to mine own part, 
I may weU say, that he never rdused 
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me that modicum of refreshment with 
which I am wont to recruit nattye a& 
ter the fatigues of my school. It is 
true, I taught his five sons English 
and Latin, writing, book-keeping, with 
a tincture of mathematics, and that I 
instructed his daughter in psalmody. 
Nor do I remember me of any fee or 
honorarium received fr m him on ac- 
count of these my labours, except the 
compotations aforesaid. Nevertheless, 
this compensation suited my humour 
well, since it is a hard sentence to bid 
a dry throat wait till quarter-day. 

But, truly, were I to speak my sim- 
ple conceit and belief, I think my 
Landlord was chiefly moved to waive 
in my behalf the usual requisition of 

a symbol, or reckoning, by the plea« 

11 
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sure he was wont to take in my con- 
versation, which^ though solid and edi« 
fying on the main^ was like a well- 
built palace^ decorated with facetious 
narratives and devices^ tending much 
to the enhancement and ornament 
thereof. And so pleased was my Land- 
lord of the Wallace in his replies du- 
ring such colloquies, that there was np 
district in Scotland, yea, and no pecu« 
liar, and, as it were, distinctive cus- 
tom therein practised, but what was 
discussed betwixt us, insomuch, that 
those who stood by .were, wont to say, 
it was worth a bottle of ale to hear us 
communicate with . each other. And 
not a few travellers, from distant parts, 
as weU as from the remote districts of 
our kingdom, were wont to mingle in 
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the conversation, and to tell nei^ that 
had been gathered in fbii^gnlaiidi^ or 
preserired frooxi. oblivion: in this out 

own. . 

Now I dfaaftced to hme contracted 
for teaching the lower classes, wkh^ 
yonng person called Peter, or Fatrid^ 
Pattieson^ who had. been edbcated iii 
ourrHofy Kirk, y 6% had> by the licence 
«f presbyf ery,^ hisr voke opened there^ 
in as a preacher, who delighted in the 
collectidn of olden tales and legends, 
and iv garmshihg them with the flowera 
of poesy^ whereof he. was a vain and 
frivoloiis professor. For he followed 
not the.example of those strong poets 
whom I proposed to him aa a pattern^ 
but fbrmed versification of a flimsy 
and modem texture, tothe compound^ 



hig whereof wai^ necessary small pains 
Md lesi thought.^ And hence I have 
chid him* a# being oi^ of those who 
bring forward the fatal revoluticm' pro- 
phesied by Mr Robert Carey, in his 
Vaticination ob the Death of the Ce* 
iestial Dr J<^ ^Donne : 

Now thou QXt gonei anil thy strict laws will be 
* Too hard for Hbcrtines in poetry ; 
!nil verse (by thee refined) in this last age 
Turn ballad rhime. 

ft 

I had a]so disputations with him touch- 
ing his indulging rather a flowing and 
redundant than a concise aiid stately 
diction in his prose exercitationSr But 
notwithstanding these sjrmiptotns of 
inferior taste, and a humour of con- 
tradicting his betters upon passages 
of dubious construction in Latin au«i 
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thors^ I did grievously lament vrhem 
Peter Fattieson was removed from me 
by deaths even as if he had been 
the offspring of my own loins. And 
in respect his papers had been lefb 
in my care, (to answer funeral and 
death-bed expences,) I conceived my- 
self entitled to dispose of one parcel 
thereof, entitled, " Tales of my Land- 
lord," to one cunning in the trade (as 
it is called) of bookselling.. He was a 
mirthful man of small stature, cunning 
in counterfeiting of voices, and in ma- 
king facetious tales and responses, and 
whom I have to laud for the truth of 
his deaUngs towards me. 

Now, therefore, the world may see 
the injustice that charges me with in- 
capacity to write these narratives, see- 
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ingy that though I have proved that I 
could have written them if I would, 
^et, not having done so, the censure 
will deservedly fall, if at all due, upon 
the memory of Mr Peter Pattieson; 
whereas I must be justly entitled to 
the praise, when any is due, seeing 
that, as the Dean of St Patrick's wit« 
tily and logically expresseth it. 

That without which a thingis not. 
Is Causa sine qua non. 

■y The work, therefore, is unto me as 
;» child is to a parent ; the which child, 
if it proveth worthy, the parent hath 
honour and praise ; but, if otherwise5 
the disgrace will deservedly attach to 
itseLf alone. • 

I have only fiirther to intimate^ that 
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.. ► • 

Mr Ffeter Pattm^ion/in'sfnifigiiB^g these 
Taleir fot tlie pt^SB^ hatb more toi^ult^ 
ed hisr tDwn fancy tkan the djcmtacy of 
the narrative; nay, that lie hath som^ 
times blended two or tibtee together 
for the: mere grace of his plots. Of 
which infidelky/although I disap^ro^e 
and enter my testimony against it^ 
yet I hmejaxit t^ken, it i^on n*e .to 
correct the same, in respect it was the 
will of the deceased, that his nianu-^ 
script should be submitted to the press 
without diramvtion or alteratiotu ' A 
fai?^iful nicety it ;)v^<« the part of my 
deceased friend, who, if thinking wke« 
ly, ouj^t rather to have cdnjured me,^ 
by all the tender ties of our frien<^hip 
and common pursuits, to have care* 
fully, revisec^ altered,^ and augmented. 
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at my judgment and discretion. But 
the will of the dead must be scrupu- 
lously obeyed, even when we weep 
over their pertinacity and self-delu- 
sion. So, gentle reader, I bid you 
farewell, recommending you to such 
fare as the mountains of your own 
country produce ; and I will only far- 
ther premise, that each Tale is pre- 
ceded by a short introduction, men- 
tioning the persons by whom, and the 
circumstances under which, the ma- 
terials thereof were collected. 

Jedidiah Cleishbotham. 
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TALE I. 



THE 

BLACK DWARF. 



CHAPTER L 

Preliminary. 

Hast any philosophy in thee. Shepherd ? 

A» You Like iti. 

It was a fine April morning (excepting 
that it had snowed hard the night be- 
fore, and the ground remained covered 
with a dazzling mantle of six inches in 
depth) when two horsemen rode up to the 
Wallace Inn. The first was a strong, tall, 
powerful man^ in a grey riding-coat, ha« 

VOL. I. B 
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ving a hat covered with wax-cloth, a huge 
silver-mounted horsewhip, boots, and 
dreadnought overalls. He was mounted on 
a large strong brown mare, rough in coat, 
but well in condiiron, with a saddle of the 
yeomanry cut, and a double-bitted milita- 
ry bridle, somewhat rusted. The man who 
accompanied -him was tip^Jareritly his ser- 
vant ; he rode a shaggy little grey poney, 
liad a blue bonnet on his head, and a large 
check napkin fddedabcmt his neck, worea 
pair of long blue hose instead of boots, had 
his gloveless hands much stained with tar, 
and observed an air of deference and respect 
towkrdslns companion, but without any of 
those indications of precedence and punc- 
tilio which are preserved between the gen^ 
try and theiV domestics. On the contrary, 
the two travellers etitered the cwurt-yard 
abreast, and the concluding sentence of 
the conversation which had been carrying 
on befwixt therh was a joint ejaculation, 
^^ Lord guide us, an* this weather last, 
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what Will come o' the lambs !" The hint 
was sufficient to my Landlord^ who, advan- 
cing to take the horse of the principal 
person, and holding him by the reins as he 
dismounted, while his ostler rendered the 
same service to the attendant, welcontied 
the stranger to Gandercleughy and, in the 
same breath, enquired, what news from the 
south hie-Iands ? 

" News?" said the former, ^* bad eneugh 
news, I think ;— an' we can carry through 
the yowes it will be a' we can do ;.we maun 
e'en leave the lambs to the Black Dwarfs 
care/* 

" Aye, aye/* subjoined the old shep- 
herd, (for such he was) shaking his head, 
" he'll be unco busy amang the morts this 
season/* 

"The Black Dwarf!" said my karned 
friend and patron,* Mr Jedidiah Cleishbo- 



■■ah 



* We have in this, and other instances, printed in 
italic? some few words which the worthy editor, Mr Je- 
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tham, ** and what sort of a personage may 
he be?'* 

• ^* Hout awa, man, ye'll hae heard o' 
canny Elshie the Black Dwarf, or I am 
muckle mistaken — A' the warld tells tales 
about hhn, but it's but daft nonsense after 
a' — I dinna believe a word o't frae begin- 
Bingtoend." 

*' Your father believed it unco stievely, 
though,'* said the old man, to whom the 
scepticism of his master gave obvious dis* 
pleasure/' 

•* Aye, very true, Bauldie, but that was 
in the time o' the blackfaces — they belie- 
ved a hantle queer things in thae days, that 
naebody heeds since the lang sheep cam 



didiah Cleishbotham, seems to have interpolated upoa 
the text of his deceased friend, Mr Pattieson. We 
must observe, once for all, that such liberties seem only 
to have been taken by the learned gentleman where his 
own character and conduct are concerned ; and surely 
be must be the best judge of the style in which his own 
(^act^r and conduct should be treated of. 
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" The mair's the pity, the mair's the 
pity/* said the old man. " Your father, 
and sae I have aften tell'd ye, maister, wad 
hae been sair vexed to hae seen the auld 
peel- house wa's pu'd down to make park 
dykes, and the bonny broomy knowe, 
where he' liked sae weel to sit at e'en, wi* 
his plaid about him, and look at the kye as 
they cam doun the loaning, — ill wad he 
hae liked to hae seen that braw sunny 
knowe a' riven out wi' the pleugh in the 
fashion it is at this day." 

** Hout, Bauldie,*' replied the principal, 
*^ take ye that dram the landlord's offering 
ye, and never fash your head about the 
changes o' the warld, sae lang as ye're , 
blythe and bien yoursel." 

** Wussing your, health, sirs,'* said the 
shepherd ; and, having taken off his glass, 
and observed the whiskey was the right 
thing, he continued, " It's no for the hke 
o* us to be judging, to be sure ; but it was 
a bonny knowe that broomy knowe, and 
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an uQco braw shelter for the lambs in a 
severe morning like this." 

'^ Aye, but ye ken we maun hae turnips 
for the lang sheep, billiei and muckle hard 
wark to get them, baith wi' the pleugh 
and the howe ; and that wad sort ill wi* 
sitting on the broomy knowe and cracking 
about Black Dwarfs, and siccan clavers, as 
was the gate lang syne, when the short 
sheep were in the fashion/' 

** Aweel, aweel, maister," said the at- 
tendant, ^^ short sheep had short rents, I 
am thinking." 

Here my worthy and learned patron again 
interposed, and observed, ^' that he could 
never perceive any material difference, in 
point of longitude, between one sheep and 
another/' 

This occasioned a loud hoarse laugh on 
the part of tlie farmer, and an astonished 
stare on the part of the shepherd. ** It*s 
the woo*, man, — it's the woo', and no the 
beasts themsels, that makes them be ca'd 
lang or -short. I believe^ if ye were to 
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measure their backs^ the short sheep wad 
be rather the langer-bodied o* the twa ; but 
it's the woo*^ that pays the rent in .thae 
days, and it had muckle need/' 

" Odd, Bauldie s^ys very true,— short 
sheep did make short rents — my father 
paid for our. steeding just threescore 
pounds^ and it stands me in three hundred, 
plack and bawbee. — And that's very true — 
Ihae nae time to be standing here clavering 
•^-rLandlord, get u^ our breakfast, and see 
an' get the yauds fed — I ^m for down ta 
Christy Wilson's, to see if him and me can 

« 

gree about the luckpenny I am to gi'e him. 
for his year-auids. We had drank sax 
Biutchkins to the making the bargain at 
St Boswell's fair," and some gate we canna 
gree upon the particulars preceesely, for as 
muckle time as we took about it — I doubt 
we draw to a plea. — But hear ye, neigh- 
bour,*' addressing my worthy and teamed 
patron, " if ye want to hear ony thing 
about lang or short sheep, I will be back 
here to my kail against ane o'clock 5 or, if 
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ye want ony auld-warld stories about the 
Black Dwarf, and sic like, if ye'll ware a 
half mutchkin upon Bauldie there, he'll 
crack t*ye like a pen gun. And Tse gi^e 
a mutchkin mysel, man, if I can settle 
weel wi' Christy Wilson." 

The farmer returned at the hour ap- 
pointed, and with him came Christy Wil- 
son, their' difference having been fortu- 
nately settled without an appeal to the 
gentlemen of the long robe. My learned 
and worthy patron failed not to attend, 
both on account of the refreshment pro- 
mised to the mind and to the body, al- 
though he is known to paj^take of the latter in 
a "oery moderate degree \ and the party with 
which my Landlord was associated conti- 
nued to sit till late in the evening, season* 
ing. their liquor with many choice tales 
and songs. The last incident which I re- 
collect, was my learned and worthy patron 
falling from his chair, just as he concluded 
a lonp; lecture upon temperance,- by reci- 
ting, from the Gentle Shepherd^ a couplet, 



THE BLACK D\7ARF. 33 

which he right happily transferrec} from 
the vice of avarice to that of ebriety : — 

He that has just eneugh may soundly sleep^ 
The owercome only fashes folk to keep* 

In the course of the evening the Black 
Dwarf had not been forgotten, and the old 
shepherd, Bauldie, told so many storie9 of 
him, that they excited a good deal of inte- 
rest. It also appeared, though not till the 
third punch-bowl was emptied, that much 
of the farmer's scepticism on the subject 
%vas affected, as evincing a liberality of 
thinking, and a freedom from ancient pre- 
judices, becoming a man who paid three 
hundred pounds a-year of rent, while, ia 
fact, he had a lurking belief in the tradi- 
tions of his forefathers. After my usual 
manner, I made farther enquiries of other 
persons connected with the wild and pas- 
toral district in which the scene of the fol- 
lowing narrative is placed, and I was fortu- 
nate enough to recover many links of the 
story, not generally known^ and which ac- 

b8 
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county at least in some degree, for the 
circumstances of exaggerated marvel witb 
which superstition has attired it in the 
more vulgar traditiops. 
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CHAPTER 11. 

WOl none but Hearne the Hunter serve your turn ? 

Merry Wives of Windsor^ 

In one of the most Temote districts of 
the south of Scotland, where an ideal 
line, drawn along the tbps of lofty an^J 
bleak mountains^ separates that land froni 
her sister kingdom, a young man, called 
Halbert, or Hohbi.e Elliott, a substantial 
far;ner^ who boasted his descent from old- 
Martin Elliot of the Preakin- tower, noted 
in Border story and son^, was on his re- 
turn from deer-stalking. The deer, once 
so numerous among these solitary wastes^, 
were now reduced to a very few herds, 
which, sheltering themselves in the mos.t 
remote and inaccessible ecesses, rendered 
the task of pursuing tl^em eq^ually toil- 

4 
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some and precarious. But, however, there 
were found many youth of the country 
ardently attached to this sport, with all its 
dangers and fatigues. The sword had 
been sheathed upon the Borders for more 
than a hundred years, by the peaceful 
union of the crowns in the reign of James 
the First of Great Britain. Still the coun- 
try retained traces of what it had been in 
former days; the inhabitants, their more 
peaceful avocations having been repeat- 
fedly interrupted by the civil wars of the 
/preceding century, were scarce yet broken 
in to the habits of regular industry, sheep- 
farming bad not been introduced upon 
any considerable scale, and the feeding of 
black Cattle was the chief purpose to 
which the hills and vallies were applied. 
Near to the farmer^s house he usually 
contrived to raise such a crop of oats, or 
barley, as afforded meal for his family ; 
and the whole of this slovenly and imper- 
feet mode of cultivation left much time 
upon bis own hands^ and those of his do* 
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inestics* This was usually employed by 
the young men in hunting and fishing; 
and the spirit of adventure^ which former- 
ly led to raids and forays in the same dis- 
tricts, was still to be discovered in the 
eagerness with which they pursued those 
rural sports. 

The more high-spirited among the youth 
were, about the time that our narrative 
begins, expecting, rather with hope thaa 
apprehension, an opportunity of emula- 
ting their fathers in their military achieve- 
ments, the recital of which formed the 
chief part of their amusement within 
doors. The passing of the Scottish act of 
security had given the alarm to England, 
as it seemed to point at a separation of 
the two British kingdoms, after the de- 
cease of Queen Anne, the reigning mo- 
narch. Gbdolphin, then at the bead of 
the English administration, foresaw that 
there was no other mode of avoiding the 
probable extremity of a civil war, but by 
carrying through an incorporating union. 
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How that treaty was managed, and hov(r 
little it seemed for some time to promise 
the beneficial results which have since 
taken place to such extent, may be learn- 
ed from the history of the period. It is 
enough for our purpose to say, that all 
Scotland was indignant at the terms on 
which their legislature had surrendered 
their national, independence. The general 
resentment led to the strangest leagues 
and to the wildest plans. The Camero- 
nians wjere about to take arras for the re- 
storation of the bouse of Stuart, whom 
they regarded, with justice, as their op- 
pressors^ and the intrigues of the period 
presented the strange picture of papists, 
prelatists, and presbyterians, caballing 
themselves against the English govern- 
. paent, out of a common feeling that their 
country had been treated with injustice. 
The fermentation was universal : and, as the 
population of Scotland had been generally 
trained ta arnis, under the act of security, 
they were not iridifl[erently prepared for 
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war, and waited but the declaration of 
some of the nobility to break out into 
open hostility^ It was at this peYiod of 
public confusion that our story opens. 

The cleugh, or wild ravine, into which 
Hobbie Elliot had followed the game, waa 
already far behind him, and he was consi- 
derably advanced on his return homeward, 
when the night began to close upon him. 
This would have been a circumstance of 
great indifference to the experienced sports* 
man, who could have walked blindfold over 
every inch of his native heaths^ had it not 
happened near a spot, which, according ta 
the traditions of the country> was in ex- 
tremely bad fame as haunted by superna- 
tural appearances. To tales of this kind 
Hobble had, from his childhood, lent an 
attentive ear ; and as no part of the coun- 
try afforded such a variety of legends^ so 
no man was more deeply read in their fear« 
ful lore than Hobbie of the Heugh-foot^ 
for ao our gallant was called, to distin- 
guish him from 4 round dozen of £lliotf 
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who bore the same christian name. It cost 
him no efforts, therefore, to call to memo- 
ry the terrific incidents connected with 
the extensive M^as.te upon which he was 
now entering. In fact, they presented 
themselves with a readiness which he felt 
to be somewhat dismaying. 

This dreary common was called Muckle- 
stane-Moor, from a huge column of un- 
hewn granite, which raised its massy head 
on a knoll near the centre of the heath, 
perhaps to tell of the mighty dead who 
slept beneath, or to preserve the memory 
of some bloody skirmish. The real cause 
of its existence had, however, passed away ; 
aiitd tradition, who is as frequently an in- 
ventor of fiction as a preserver of truth, 
had supplied its place with a supplemen- 
tary legend of her own, which now came 
fullupon Hobble's memory. The ground 
about the pillar was strewed, or rather en- 
cumbered, with many large fragments of 
stone of the same consistence with the 
column, which, from their appearance as 
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they lay scattered on the waste, were po- 
pularly called the Grey Geese of Muckle- 
stane-Moor. The legend accounted for 
this name and appearance by the catas- 
trophe of a noted and most formidable 
witch who frequented these hills in former 
days, causing the ewes to keb^ and the 
kine to cast their calves, and performing 
all the feats of mischief ascribed to these 
evil beings. On this moor she used to 
hold her revels with her sister hags ; and 
rings were still pointed out on which no 
grass nor heath ever grew, the turf being, 
as it were, calcined by the scorching hoofs 
of their diabolical partners. 

Once upon a time this old hag is said to 
have crossed the moor, driving before her 
a flock of geese, which she proposed to sell 
to advantage at a neighbouring fair; — for 
it is well known that the fiend, however 
liberal in imparting his powers of doing 
mischief, ungenerously leaves his allies un- 
der the necessity of performing the mean* 
est rustic labours for subsistence. The 
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day was far advanced, and her chance of 
obtaining a good price depended on her 
being first at the market. But the geese^ 
which had hitherto preceded her in a 
pretty orderly manner, when they came 
to this wide common interspersed with 
marshes and pools of water, scattered in 
tvtry direction, to plunge into the ele* 
ment in which they delighted. Incensed 
At the obstinacy with which they defied 
all her efforts to collect them, and not re* 
membering the terms of the contract by 
which the fiend was bound to obey her 
commands for a certain space, the sorce^ 
ress exclaimed, " Deev.il, that neither I nor 
they ever stir from this spot more !" The 
words were hardly uttered, when, by a 
metamorphosis as sudden as any in Ovid j. 
the hag and her refractory flock were con- 
verted into stone, the angel whom she 
served grasping eagerly at an opportunity 
of completing the ruin of her body and 
soul by a literal obedience to her orders. 
It k saidj that when she perceived and 
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felt the transformation which was about 
to take place, she exclaimed to the treach- 
erous fiend, " Ah 1 tl^ou false thief, lang 
hast thou promised me a grey gowrl^ and 
now I am getting ane that will last for 
ever/' The dimensions of the pillar, and 
of the stones, were often appealed to, as a 
proof of the superior stature and size of 
old women and geese in the days of other 
years, by those praisers of the past who 
held the comfortable opinion of the gra- 
dual degciieracy of mankind. 

All particulars of this Jegend Hobbie 
called to ipind as he passed along the moor. 
He also remembered, that, since the catas« 
trophe had taken place, the scene of it had 
been avoided, at least after night* fall, by 
all human beings^ a»^ being the ordinary 
resort of kelpies, spunkies, and other de-^ 
mons, once the companions of the witches' 
diabolical revels, and now conUnuing to 
rendezvous upon the same spot, as if still 
in attendance on their transformed mis* 
tress, liobbie's natural hardihood, how- 
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ever, manfully combatted yirith those intru- 
sive sensations of awe. He summoned to 
his side the brace of large greyhounds, who 
were the companions of his sports, and 
who were wont, in his own phrase, to fear 
neither dog nor devil; he looked at the 
priming of his piece, and, like the clown 
in Hallowe'en, whistled up the warlike 
ditty of Jock of the Side, as a general cau- 
ses his drums be beat to inspirit the doubt- 
ful courage of his soldiers. 

In this state of mind, he was very glad 
to hear a friendly voice shout in his rear, 
and propose to him a partner on the road. 
He slackened his pace, aiid was quickly 
joined by a youth well known to him, a 
gentleman of some fortune in that remote 
country, and who had been abroad upon 
the same errand with himself. Young 
EarnsclifF, " of that ilk," had lately come 
of age, and succeeded to a moderate for- 
tune, a good 'deal dilapidated, from the 
share his family had taken in the disturb- 
ances of the period. They wtfre much 
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and generally respected in the country, a 
reputation which this young gentleman 
seemed likely to sustain, as he was well 
educated, and of excellent dispositions.—^ 
" Now, EarusclifF," exclaimed Hobbie, " I 
am glad to meet your honour ony gait, 
and company*s blithe on a bare moor like 
this — it's an unco bogilly bit — Where hae 
ye been sporting ?" 

" Up the Carla Cleugh, Hobbie," an- 
swered EarnsclifF, returning his greeting. 
" But will our dogs keep the peace, think 
you r 

** De'il a fear o* mine," said Hobbie, 
"they have scarce a leg to stand on, — 
Odd 1 the deer's fled the country, I think ! 
I have been as far as Inger-fell-foot, and 
de'il a horn has Hobbie seen, excepting 
three red-wud raes, that never let me 
within shot of them, though I gaed a mile 
round to get up the wind to them, an' a*. 
De'il o' me wad care mickle, only I want- 
ed some venison to our auld gude-damet 
The caAine, she sits in the neuk yonde^ 

7 
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iipbye, and cracks about the grand shoot- 
ers and hunters lang syne — Odd, I think 
tliey hae killed a' the deer in the country, 
for my part** 

" Well, Hbbbie, I have shot a fat buck, 
ind sent him to Earnscliff this morning — 
you shall have half of him for your grand- 
mother." 

" Mony thanks to ye, Mr Patrick, yeVe 
kend to a' the country for a kind heart. It 
will do the auld wife's heart gude — mair by 
token, when she kens it comes frae you — 
and maist of a', gin ye'U come up and take 
your share, for I reckon ye are lonesome 
tiow in the auld tower, and a' your folk at 
that weary Edinburgh. I wonder what 
they can find to do amang a wheen ranks o' 
stane-houses, wi' slate on the tap o' them, 
that might live on their ain bonny green 
hills.^ 

" My education and my sisters' has 
kept my mother much in Edinburgh for 
several years,*' said Earnscliff, " byt I pro- 
mise you I propose to make up for lost 
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And ye'U rig out the auld tdwer a bit,^ 
said Hobble, " and live hearty and neigh- 
bour-like vvi* the auld family friends, as the 
Laird o' EarnsclifF should ? I can tell ye, 
fey mother — my grandmother I mean — 
but, since we lost our ain mother, we ca* 
her sometimes the tane, and sometimes 
the tother— fcut, ony gate, she thinks her- 
sel no that distant connected wi' you/' 

" Very true, Hohbie, and I will come to 
the Heugh-foot to dinner to-morrow with 
all my heart.*' 

" Weel, that's kindly said ! We are auld 
neighbours, an' we were na kin — and my 
gudc-dame's fain to see you — she clavers 
about your father that was killed *lang 
syne." 

'^Hush, hush. Hobble— not a word about 
that — it's a story better forgotten." 

" I dinna ken — if it had chanced amang 
our folk, we wad hae keepit it in mind 
mony a day till we got some mends for it 
— ^but ye ken your ain ways best, you lairds 
—I have heard say that Ellieslaw's friend 
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stickit your sire after the laird hitnsel lyad 
mastered his sword/' 

"Fie, fie, Hobbie; it was a foolish 
brawl, occasioned by wine and politics — 
many swords were drawn — it is impossible 
to say who struck the blow." 

^^ At ony rate, auld Ellieslaw was aid- 
ing and abetting, and I am sure if ye were 
sae disposed as to take amends on him, 
naebody could say it was wrang, for your 
father's blood is beneath his nails — and 
besides there's naebody else left that was 
concerned to take amends upon, and he's 
a prelatist and a jacobite into the bargain 
-^I can tell ye the country folk looks for 
something atween ye," 

** O for shame, Hobbie ! you that pro- 
fess religion to stir your friend up to break 
the law, and take vengeance at his own 
hand, and in such a bogilly bit too, where 
we know not what beings may be listen- 
ing to us !" 

^^ Hush, hush!" said Hobbie, drawing 
nearer to his companion, ^^ I Vas nae 
thinking o' the like o' them — But I can 
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guess a wee bit. what keeps your hand up, 
Mr Patrick ; we a' ken it's no lack o* cou* 
rage, but the twa grey een of a bonny 
lassy Miss Isbel Verei that keeps you sae 
sober.** 

** I assure you, Hobbie/' said his com- 
panion, rather angrily, ^' I assure you you 
are mistaken ; and it is extremely wrong 
in you, cither to think of, or to utter» such 
an idea; I have no idea of 'permitting free- 
doms to be carried so far as to connect my 
name with that of any young lady." 

" Why, there now— there nbw !" retort- 
ed Elliot ; ^^ did not I say it was nae want 
o' spunk that made ye sae mini ? — Weel, 
weel, I meant nae offence ; but there's just 
ae thing ye may notice frae a friend. The 
auld Laird of Ellieslaw has the auld riding 
blood far better at his heart than ye hae-~ 
troth, he kens naething about thae new- 
fangled notions o' peace and quietness— 
he*s a' for the auld-warld doings o* lifting 
and laying on^ and he has a wheea stout 
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lads at his back too, and keeps them weel 
up in bearti and as fu' o' mischief as young 
colts. Where he gets the gear to do't nana 
can say ; he lives high, and far abune his. 
rents here; however, he pays his way— 
Sae^ if there's pny outbreak in the countrj^ 
he's likely to break out wi* the first — and 
weel does he mind the auld quarrels be* 
tween ye. I'm surmizing he'll be for a 
touch at the auld tower at EarnsclifF.'' 

^' Well, Hobbie, if he should be so ill 
advised^ I shall try to make the old tower 
good against him, as it has been made good 
by my betters against his betters many a 
day ago/' 

" Very right — very right — that's speak- 
ing like a man now ; and, if sae should be 
that this be sae, if ye'U just gar your ser- 
vant jow out the great bell in the toweiv 
there's me, and my twa brothers, and litde 
Davie of the Stenhouse, will be wi' you, 
wi' a' the powbr we can make, in the snap- 
ping of a flint," 



" Many thanks, Hobbie; but I hope 
we shall have no war of so unnatural and 
unchristian a kind in oUr time.'* 

" Hout, sir, h6ut ; it wad be but a wee 
bit neighbour war, and Heaven and earth 
would make allowances for it in this un- 
cultivated place — it's just the nature o* 
the folk and the land — we canna livie quiet 
like Loudon folk — ^wfe hae na sae muckle 
todo;** 

" Well, Hobbie, for one who believes 
so deeply as you do in supernatural ap- 
pearances, I must own you take Heaven 
rn your own hand rather aiidaciously, coii- 
aidering where we are walking. ** 

" What needs I care for the Muckle* 
stane-Moor ohy mair than ye do yoursel, 
EarnsclifF? to be sure they say there's a 
sort o* worricows and lang^nebbit things 
about the land,. but what need I care for 
them ? I hae a good conscience, unless 
it be about a rant amang the lasses, or a 
splore at a fair, and that's no muckle to 
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speak of. Though I 'sae it mysel/ 1 am as 
quiet a lad and as peaceable*^* — — 

"And Dick TumbuU's head that yott 
broke, and Willie of Win ton whom you 
shot at?" 

" Houty Earnscliffi ye keep a record of 
a' men's misdoings^Dick's head's healed 
again, and we're to fight out the quarrel 
at Jeddart, on the Rood-day, so that's like 
a thing settled in a peaceable way; and 
then I am friends wi' Willie again, poor 
chield — it was but twa or three hail-draps 
after a'. I wad let ony body do the like 
o^t to me for a 4)int o' brandy. But Wil- 
lie's lowland bred, poor fallow, and soon 
frighted for himsel — And, for the worri- 
cows, were we to meet ane on this very 
bit" 

" As is not unlikely^" said young Earns- 
clifF, " for there stands your old witcli, 
Hobbie.'^ 

"I say,'* continued Elliot, as if indig- 
nant at thi^ tint—** I say, if the auld car- 
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line hexsel was to get up out of the grund 
just before us here, I would think nae 
main— But) gude preserve us, EarnscliflTf. 
what can yon be ! '' 
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CHAPTER III. 

Brown dwarf, that o'er the moorland strajv^ 

Thy name to Keeldar tell ! 
** The Brown Man of the Moor, that stays 

Beneath the heather-bdi.'' 

John Lbthemt. 

The object which alarmed the young 
farmer in the middle of his valorous pro- 
testations, startled for a moment even his 
less-prejttdiced companion. The moon, 
which had arisen during their conversa* 
tioUy waSy in the phrase of that country^ 
wading or struggling with clouds, and shed 
only a doubtful and occasional light. By 
one of her beams, which streamed upon 
the great granite column to which they 
now approached, they discovered a form, 
apparently human, but of a size much less 
than ordinary, which moved slowly among 
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tlie large grey stoneSi not like a person in- 
tending to journey onward, but with the 
slow, irregular, flitting movement of a be* 
ing who hovers around some spot of me- 
lancholy recollection, uttering also, from 
time to time, a sort of indistinct mutter* 
ing sound* This sa much reiembled his 
idea of the motions of an ^pparition> that 
Hobbie Elliot, making a dead pa»ua0, while 
his hair erected itself upon his scalp, whis* 
pered to his^ companion, ^^ It's auld Ailie 
befsel ! Shall i giViierjajShot, in the name 
•fQodr 

:^^ For Heaven's sdce, no,'* jsaid his com* 
panion, holding, dowai the weapOfQ which 
he ir«8 about ta raise to the aimr-i>f^ for 
Jieaven's sake, no; it s some poor dtstraot» 
ed creature/' ^. 

-•** YouVe distracted 3rourseI^ for think"* 
ing of going bo near ta her,^ said Elliot, 
holding his companion in his turn, as he 
prepared to advance* '* We'll aye hae 
time ta pit ower a bit pmyer (an' I could 
but mind ane) afore she comes this length 
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—God ! she's in nae hurry," continued he, 
growing bolder from his companion's con- 
fidence, and the Kittle notice the apparition 
seemed to take of them. ^^Sbe hirples like 
a hen on a het girdle^ I redd ye, Earns^ 
clifF/^ [this he added in a gentle^hispet,] 
^^ let us take a east about, as if to draw^ 
the wind on a buck^-^the bog is no abunei 
knee-deep, and better a saft foad air bad ' 
company/* 

£arnscliff, however, in spite of his com«r 
panion's resistance: and remonstraln^es^ 
continued to advance on the path the;f 
had originally pursued, and soon confronts 
ed the object o^their investigation. 

The height of the object, which seemed 
even to decrease as they approached it^ 
seemed to be under four feet, and i^ts form, 
so far as the impesfect light i^ocded them 
the means of discerning, was very nearly 
as broad as long, or rather of a spherical 
shape, which could only be occasioned by 
some' strange personals deformity. The 
yojang sportsman hailed this extraordinary 
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appe&rance twice, without receiving any 
answer, or attending to the pinches by 
which his companion endeavoured to in- 
timate that their best course was to walk 
on, without giving farther^disturbance to 
a being of such singular and preternatural 
exterior. To the third repeated demand 
of " Who are you ? What do you here at 
l^ia-houf of night ?'*-i*a voice repUed; 
whose shrill, uncouth^ and dissonant tones 
made Elliot i^tep two paces back,^ and 
startled -even his companioii; '^ Pass on« 
your way, and ask nought at them that 
asl^ .nought at you/* '^^ 

*' What do you do here so far from ifhel- 
ter ? Are you benighted on your journey r 
Will you follow us homei Q God forbid,' 
ejaculated Hobbie EUiot, involuntarily,)- 
and I will give you a lodging ?* 

'^ I would sooner lodge by mysel in the 
deepest of the Tarr as«fl6wv" again whisper- 
ed Hobbie^v 

" Pass on your way^*- rejoined the figure; 
ttie harsh tones of his voice %i\\\ mere ex-* 

c* 
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alted by pas^ioy. , *^ JffWB^ntjkot yq^j ^ui- 
dapce-^I want bo^ y oui: iodgtpg^ — it is fiv« 
years since my fae^d was under a huoian 
roof| and I tr'^stitwas for tbe4ast time*" 
. ^^ He ismad/' said J£arnscliff— ^' H« has 
a look of auld ; Humphrey. Etteceap, the 
tinkler, that perished in this, very mos% 
about five years synei" answered his su- 
perstitious companion ; '^ but Humphrey 
was najhat awfu* big in the bouk." 

** Pass on, your way,** reiterated the ob- 
ject of their curiosil^y^ '^ the breath of your 
birp^an bodies poisons the air around me 
— ^the sound of your human voices goes 
•through my ears like sbarj> bodkins.'^ 

'' Lord safe us T said Hobbie, '' that the 
dead should bear sic fearfu' ill-will to the 
living !-— his saul maun be in a puir way, 
Fm jealous.** 

' " Come, my friend," said EarnsclifF, 
*' you seem to suffer und^r some strong af- 
fliction ; common humanity will not allow 
us to le^ve you here." 

•< Coiomon hmoaaity T exclaimed the 

. 6 ' 
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beingy with a scornful laugh that sounded 
like a shriek, " where got ye that catch- 
word—that noose for woodcocks— -that 
common disguise for man-trap»— that bait 
which the wretched idiot who swallows, 
will soon find covers a hook with barbs 
ten times sharper than those you lay for 
the animals which you murder for your 
hixury T* 

" I tell you^ my friend/* again replied 
EarnsicKif) 'Vyou are incapable to judge of 
your own situation — you will perish in this 
wilderness, and we^must, in compassion, 
force you along with us." 

" ril hac neither hand nor foot in't,^ 
said Hobbies ; *' let the ghaist take his ain 
way, for God's sake I" 

^' My blood be onmy own head, if I pe* 
rish here/' said the figure; and, observing 
'EarnsclifF meditating, to' lay hold on him, 
^e added, ^^ and your blood be upon yours, 
if you touch but the skirt of my garments 
to infect me with the taint of mortality 1" 

The moon shone more brightly as h« 



60 TALES OF MT LANDLOXtD. 

spoke thusy and EarnsclifF observed that 
he held out his right hand armed with 
some weapon of offence, which glittered 
in the cold ray like the blade of a long 
knife, or the-barrel of a pistol. It would 
have been madness to persevere in his at« 
tempt upon a being thus armed, and hold- 
ing such desperate language, especially as 
it was plain he would have little aid from 
his companion, who had fairly left him to 
settle matters with the apparition as he 
could, and had proceeded a few paces on 
his way homeward. Earnscliff, therefore, 
turned and followed Hobbie, after looking 
back towards the supposed maniac, who, 
as if raised to frenzy by the interview, 
roamed wildly around the great stone, ex« 
hausting his voice in shrieks and impreca- 
tions that thrilled wildly along the waste 
heath. 

The two sportsmen moved on some time 
in silence, until they were out of hearing 
of these uncouth sounds, which was not 
ere they had gained a considerable dis* 

4 
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tance from the pillar which gave name to 
the moor. Eaich made his private com* 
ments on the scene they had witnessed^ 
until Hobbie Elliot suddenly exclaimed, 
*^ Weel, Fll uphatid that yon ghaist, if it 
be a ghaist, has baith done and suffered 
muckle evil in the flesh, that gars him ram- 
pauge in that way after he is dead and 
gane.** 

" It seems to me the very madness of 
misanthropy," said EarnscIifF, following 
his own current of thought. 

*^ And ye didna iliink it was a spiritual 
creature, then?'* asked Hobbie at his com-r 
panion. 

" Who, I?— No, surely.'* 

** Weel, I am partly of the mind myscl 
that it may be a live thing — and yet I din- 
na ken, I wadna wish to see ony thing look 
liker a bogle.'* 

- "At any rate," said Eamscliff, " I will 
ride over to-morrow, and see what has be- 
come of that unhappy being." 
. *' In fair day-light ?" queried the yeo- 
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maD, " then, grace o' God, Tse be wiVye; 
Buthereweare nearer to Ueugh-'foot than 
to your house by twa mile,— hadna ye tet-» 
ter e*en gae hame tiri' me, and we'll send 
the callant on the powney to tell them that 
you are wi' us, though I believe there's 
naebody at hame to wait for you but the 
servants and the cat*^' 

" And as I would not willingly have ci- 
ther the servants be anxious, or puss forfeit 
her supper,. in my absence. Til be obliged 
to you to send the boy as you propose.'* 

*' Aweel, that is kind, I must say. And 
ye'll gae hame to Htugh-foot? They'll be 
right blithe to see you, that will they.*' 

This ajffair settled, they walked briskly 
on a little farther, when, coming to the 
ridge of a pretty steep hill, Hobbie Elliot 
exclaimed, '^ Now, Earnscliff, I am aye 
glad when I come to this very bit-^Ye see 
the light below, that's in the ha' window^ 
where grannie, the gash auld carline, is 
sitting birling at her wheel — and ye see 
yon other light that's gaun whiddin' back 
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sad forrit through amang the w'mdows? 
that's my CQusiii, Grace Armstrong, — she's 
twice as clever about the house as my 
blisters, and sae they say themsels, for 
they're good-natured lasses as ever trod 
on heather; but they confess themsels, 
-and sae does grannie, that she has far maist 
action, and is the best goer about the toun, 
now that grannie is off the foot herseU — My 
brothers, ane o' them's away to wait upon 
the chamberlain, and ane's at Mosspha^ 
draig, that's our led farm — he can see af« 
ter the stock as weel as I can do/' 

'' You are lucky, my good friend, in 
having so many valua'ble relations." 

^' Troth am I — Grace mak me thank* 
ful, Tse never deny it—- But will ye tell 
me now-, Earnscliff, you that has been at. 
college, and the high*school of Edinburgh, 
and got a' sort o' lair where it was to be 
best gotten — will yoii tell me — no that it's 
ony concern of mine in particular, — but I 
beard the priest of St John's, and our mi- 
nisteTi bargaining about it M the Winter 
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fair, and troth they baitfa spak very wed 
«— Now, the priest says it's unlawful to 
marry ane*s cousin ; but I cannot ^ay I 
thought he brought out the Gospel au(ho« 
rities half sae weel as our minister^— our 
minister is- thought the best dwine and' 
the best preacher atween* this and £din« 
burgh*-Dinna ye think he was likely to 
be right?" 

'^ Certainly marriage, by all protestant 
Christians, is held to be as free as God 
made it by the Levltlcal law ; so, Hobbie, 
there can.be no.bap, legator religious, be« 
twixt you and Miss Armstrongv" 

'* flout awa wi- your joking^ Earnscliff 
— ye are sae angry yoursel if ane touches 
you a bit, man, on the sooth side of the 
jest — No that I was asking the question 
about Grace, for ye maun^ ken she's no 
my cousin-gerniain out and out> but the 
daughter of my uncle's wife by her firat 
marriage, so she's nae.kith nor kin to me 
—only a connection like* But now we re 
at the Shecirmghill— ril .fire oflf my gun^t9 
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let them ken Fm coming, thafs aye my 
wa}'' ; and if I hae a deer I gPc them twa 
shots^ anie for the deer and ane for mysel.'' 
- He fired cxiF his piece accordingly, and 
the number of lights were seen to traverse 
the house, and' even to gleam before it* 
Hobbie Elliot pointed out one of these to 
£arnsciiff, which seemed to glide from 
the house towards some of the out-houses 
— ^^ That's GraGe> hersel,** said Hobbie. 
" She'll no meet me at the door, Fse war- 
rant her— but she'll be awa', for a' that, to 
see if my hounds' supper be ready, pooi^ 
beasts.^' 

" Love me, love my dog/*^ answered 
Eamscliff. '^ Ah, Hobbie, you are a lucky 
yDung fellow." 

' Tfais' observation was uttered with some- 
thing like a sigh, which apparently did not 
escape the ear of his companion. 

'* Hout» other folk may be as lucky a» I 
am— O how 1 have seen Misa^ Ubel Vere's 
head turn after somebody when they 
passed ane another at the Carlisle races. I 
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Wha^kens how things may come round is 
this world?" 

EarnsclifF muttered something like an 
answer ; but whether in assent of the pro- 
position, or rebuking the application of it^^ 
could not easily be discovered; and it 
seems probable that tt;ie speaker himself 
was willing his meaning should rest in 
doubt and obscurity. They bad* qow de- 
scended the broad loamng, which, wind^ 
ing round the foot of thte steep bank, or 
heugh, brought them in front of the 
thatched, but comfortable, far^^houses 
which was the dwelling of Hobbie Elliot; 
and his family. 

The door-way was thronged with joyful 
faces ; but the appearance of a stranger 
blunted many a jibe which had been pre* 
pared on Hobble's lack of success 'in the 
deer-stalking. There was a little bustle 
imong three handsome young women, 
each endeavouring to devolve upon an-' 
other the task of ushering the stranger 
itato the apartment, while probably all 
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were anxious to escape to make some little 
personal arrangements before presenting 
themselves to a young gentleman in a dia- 
habille* only intended for their brother. 
Hobbi«> in the meanwhile, bestowing some 
hearty and general abuse upon them allt 
(for Grace was not of the party,) snatched 
the ca^dU from the hand of one of the 
TAiAiia coqiiettesi as she stood playing 
pretty with it in her hand^ and ushered his 
guest into Ihe family |>ar)Qiiri or rather 
ball ; for the place having been a house of 
defence in former timesi the sitting apart^ 
ment was a vaulted and paved room, damp 
and dismal enough compared with the 
lodgings of the yeomanry of our days, but 
wh>cb»'!whtn well lighted up witba large 
sparkling fire of turf and bog- wood, jseemed 
to £arnsclifF a most comfortable exchaoge 
{fit the.darkn^s and bleak blast of the hill. 
KiiKlly aDid repeatedly was he welcomed 
by the venerable old dame, tlie mistress 
of the fdmiiy, who, dressed in her coif and 
pinntrs^ her close; and decent gown of 
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hoine«8pun wool, but with a large gold 
necklace and ear-rings, looked, what she 
really was, the lady as well as the farmer's 
wife, while, seated id- her chair of wicker, 
by the corner of the great chimney, she 
directed the leveniog occuf>ations of the 
young womeni and of two or three stoul 
serving wenches, who sate plying their 
diatalFs behind the backs of their young 
mistresses. i ' i' • 

As soon as EarnsclifT had been duly well* 
eomed, and hasty orders issued for somf 
addition to the evening meaV his-grand* 
dame and sisters opened their battery up« 
QVi Hobbie £lliot for his Lack of suceees 
against the deer. 

^^ Jenny needna have kept up her kit** 
chen fire for a that Hobbie has broiiglit 
hame," said one sister. . . v 

** Troth no, lass," said another ; " the 
gathering peat, if it was weel blawn, wad 
dress a! our Hobbie's venison." 

'^ Aye, or the low of the candle if the 
wind. wad let it bide steady/' said a third; 
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" 'if I wera him I would bring haihe a 
black craw, rather than come back three 
times without a buck's horn to blaw on/^ 

Hobbie turned from the one to the 
other,, regarding them alternately with a- 
foiwn on his brow, the augury of which 
was ^confuted by the good-humoured laugh 
on the low^f part of his countenance* He 
tJian strov^e to propftiate them^ by men* 
tioning the intended present of his 6ompa« 
niofr. " * 

. ** In my young days/' sard the old lady, 
/'>«im«ti wad hae been ashamed to come 
back .frae the hill without a buck hanging 
oa each side e' his horse, like a cadger 
carrying calves." 

'*ij I wish they had left some for us then, 
gnMnTe," retorted Hobbie; " they've clear* 
ed the country o' them^ thae auld friends 
a* yours, l*m thinking." 

^ Ye sec other folk can find game, 
though you cilnnbt, Hobbie/' «aid the el* 
dest si$teri glancing a look at young Earns* 
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** Weel, wcel, woman, hasfia every dog 
his day, begging EarnsclifF's pardon for 
the auld saying — Mayna I hae^his luck, 
and he niinei another time ? — ^It's a braw 
thing for a man to be but a' day, and 
frightened — na, I winna say' that neither 
— but mistrysted wi' bogles in the hame 
coming, and then to hae to flyte wi' a 
wheen women that hae been doing nae- 
thiqg a* the live-lang day but whirling a 
bit stick, wi' a thread trailing at it, or bo- 
ring at a clout/* 

" Frightened wi' bogles!*' exclaimed 
the females, one and all, for great was the 
regard then paid, and perhaps still paid-in 
these glens to all such fantasies. 

" I did not say frightened, now — I only 
said mis-set wi* the thing — And there was 
but ae bogle, neither— EarnsclifF, ye saw 
it as weel as I did ?'* ^ 

And he proceeded, without ^^ry much 
exaggeration, to detail, in his owa way, 
the meeting they had with the mysteriouff 
being at Mucklestane-Moor, concludiojg^ 



THE BLAOK DWJiRV. 71 

he could not conjecture what on earth it 
could be, unless it was either the Enemy 
himseli or some of the auld Peghts that 
held the country lang syne* 
. ** Auld Peght P* exclaimed the gran-^ 

« 

dame ; '^ na, na — bless thee frae scathe^ my 
bairn, it's been nae Peght that — it's been 
the Brown Man of the Moors ! O weary fa* 
thae evil days l--wbat can evil beings be 
coming for to distract- a poor country^ 
now it's peacef^iliy settled, and living iu 
k)v^ and law ?-^0 weary on him ! he ne*er 
brought gude to these lands or the in« 
dwellers. My father often tauld me he 
was seen iu the year of the bloody fight at 
Marstoo.Moor, and then . again in Mon« 
trose's troubles, and again before the rout 
o* Dunbar, and, in my ain time, he was 
seen about the time o^ Bothwel-Brigg, and 
they said the second-sighted Laird of Be- 
narbuck had a communing wi' him some 
-time afore Argyle's landing, but that I can-» 
not speak to sae prieceesely — it was far in 
the.w€8t%— O, bairns, he's never permitted' 
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but in an ill time, sae mind ilka ane o* ye 
to draw to Him that can help in th^ day 
of trottble." 

EarnsclifF now interposed, and express- 
ed ins firm -conviction that, the person 
they had seen was some poor maniac^ 
and had no commission from the invisible 
world to announce either war or evil. But 
hh Opinion found a very .cold audience^ 
and all joined to deprecate his purpose of 
returning to the spot the next day. 

*' O, my bonnie bairn," said the old 
dame, (for, in the kindness of her heart, 
she extended her parental style to, all in 
v<hom she was interested)—" You should 
beware mair than other folk — there's been 
a h^a^vy breach made in your house wi' 
your father^s bloodshed, and wi' la\v pleas, 
apd losses sinsyne, — ^and you are the. 
flower of the flock, and the lad that will 
build up the auld bigging again (if it be 
Uis will) to be an honour to the country, 
and a safegijard to those that dwell in it — ■ 
yoi), before others, are called upon to put 



youjrael in ob rftsh^^^ventures— ^for your's 
YfM ^ye ower y^pturjespme a- race, and 
siuckle harm they gpt by it/' 

*'.But I am sure,.. my goo^ friend, you 
would not have me be. afraid of going to 
an open moor ia brpad day-rlight. ?" 

** i dinna ken — I wad never bid spn or 
friend o' mine had their hand back in a 
gude cause, whether it were a friend's or 
their ain — that should be by nae bidding 
of mine, or of ony body that's come of a 
gentle kindred — But it winna gang out of 
a grey head like mine, that to gang to seek 
for evil that's no fashing wi' you, is clean 
against law and Scripture." 

Eajnscliff resigned an argument which 
he saw no prospect of maintaining with 
good effect, and the entrance of supper 
broke off the conversation. Miss Grace 
had by this time made her appearance^ 
and Hobbie,not without a conscious glance 
at Earnscliff, placed himself by her side* 
Mirth and lively conversation, in which 
the old lady of the house took the good- 

vol- !• . JX 
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humoured share which so well becomes 
old'agej restored to the cheeks of the 
damsels the roses which their brother's 
tale of the apparition had chased aws^y^ 
and they danced and sung for an hoiir af- 
ter supper as if there were no such things 
as goblins in the world. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Itm Misanthroposy and hate mankind t 
Tor thy part, I do wish thou wert a dp^. 
That I might love thee something. 

Timon rfAlhenu 

On the morxiing, after breakfast, Earns^ 
clifF took leave of his hospitable friends^ 
promising to return in time to partake of 
the venison, which had arrived from his 
house* Hobbie, who apparently took leave 
of him at the door of his habitation, slunk 
out, however, and joined him at the top of 
the hilK 

" Yell be gaun yonder, Mr Patrick ; 
feind o* me will mistryst you for a* my 
mother says. I thought it best to slip out 
quietly though, in case she should mislip* 
pen something of what weVe gaun to do 
—we maunna vex her at nae rate — it was 
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amaist the last word my father said to me 
09 his death-bed.'' 

'^ By no means, Hobbie/' said Earns- 
clifF; ** she well merits all your atten- 
tion/' 

'^ Troth, for that matter, she would be 
as sair vexed amaist forurou at for me. 
But d ye really think there's nae presump- 
tion in venturing back yonder ?— We hae 
nae special commission, ye ken." 
. ^* If I thought as you do, Hob^bie^ I 
would not pefbaps enquire /fai'tberii)!)^ 
this business ; but ^^l^m of opinion ti/^ 
preternatural visitations are either ce^ised 
aitogetlier, or become v^ry rare in pur 
days, I am unwilling tq leave a matter un- 
investigated which ¥Qay conpem the life 
of a poor distracted being." 

" Aweel, aweel, if ye f eally think.that,^ 
answered Hobbie doubtfully— '** And jtfs 
for certain the very fairies— I inean the 
very good neighbours themsels (for they 
say folk suldna ca' them fairies) that used 
to be seen on ;every green kijowe at e'en^ 
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ure to half sae 6ften visible in our day & 
I canna depone to • having ever seen an^ 
myself but I ance heard ane whistle ahint 
me in the moss, as like a whaup as ae 
thing could be like anitfaer. And ntony 
me^wji father saw when he used to come 
hame fraeiiit fairs at e'en, wi< a drap drink 
m h IS htidi honest man;" 

EamsdifF wm somewhat entertained 
with the' gradual declension of supersti- 
tion* from oike generation to another, which 
Wa^ inferred in this last observation ; and 
they continued to reason on such subjects, 
tmtiMhey came in sight of the upright 
stone which gave name to the moor. 

** As I shall answer/* says Hobbie,^^ 
^ yoader's the creature creeping about 
yefr! — But it's day-light, and you have 
yourgun, and I brought out my bit whin- 
jgw-^I think we may venture on him.*' 

** By all manner of means," said Earns- 
cliff ; ^ buftv in the name of wonder, what 
can^ he b0 doing there i** 
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*^ Biggin a dry-stanc dyke, I think, wi* 
the grey geese, as thae ca' thae great 
loose stanes*-^Odd, that passes a" thing I 
e'er heard tell off- 

As they approached nearer, Earnscliff 

■ 

coiild not help agreeing iiHth his com- 
panion. The figure they had seen the 
night before seemed slowly and toilsome* 
ly labouring to pile the large stones: od^ 
upon another, as if to form a smkll inclii- 
sure* Materials lay around him in great 
plenty, but the labour of carrying on tine 
work was immense, from the size of moit 
of the stones; and it seemed astoaisfatng 
that he should have succeeded in moviiig 
several which he had already arranged for 
the foundation of his edifice. He was strug- 
gl'mg to move a fragment of great size, 
when the two young men came up^ and 
was so intent upon executing bis purpose, 
that be did not perceive them, till they 
were close upon him. In stiaining and 
heaving at the stone^ in order to places it 
according to his wish, he displayed a degree 
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of strength which seeQied utterly inconsist- 
vCfitt with his size and apparent deformitji;# 
Indeed* to judge from the difBcultiea he 
had already surmoMntedi. he must ha¥0 
/been of Herculean powers ; for some of 
^jthe. stones h^ bad succeeded in raising 
f apparently required two men's strength to 
ibave moved them, Hobbiey suspicion3 
h^gfm to reviye* on seeing the preterna.- 
.tuial strength, he e2;erted,, , 
. -'* I am amaist persuaded it's the ghaUf^ 
.^ a stfine-mason — see siccan band-stanes 
ladihe'a laid!— ^n* it be a man, after a, I 
s^ponder what he wad tak by the rood tp 
Imtld a march'dy ke. There's ane sair wai) jtn 
ed between Cringlehop^ and the Sbaws^r- 
jHonest mat), (raising his yoice^) ye make 
^od firm wark there." 
. The being whom he addressed raised 
bis eyes with a. ghastly starci and^ g^ttii^g 
up from his stooping posture*, stood be? 
lore them in all his native deformity. His 
head was of uncommon si^Ct covered with 
a^felLof ahaggy hair, partly grizzle^ witb^ 



age ; his cyc-btowS, ^h^gfey and pMnii« 
iieiit, overhuiig a pair of MHsll!, dark, piei*- • 
chrg eyes, set Ht b^ek in tbdr sockets, 
tbut rolled with a pdtlenftdfas wildiiess, id- 
tllcative of a partial insaiiity. The rest of 
hxi features were of thfe e6arse, rough- 
'hewn stamp witTi V^hich- a paintiei' wduM 
equip a giant in rom&n'cle; t& whkb Was 
added, ihe wild; irreg;\iknr, and peicuU&r 
expression so often s'e^ii in the coiinte- 
nances of those whose pfcrsdns are deform- 
ed. His body, thick and squalre, like that 
of a man of middle si^e, was mounted 
upon two larg^ feet; but iiattire seemed 
to have forgotten the legs and the thighs, 
or they were so very short as to be hiddeb 
by the dress which he wore# His arms 
were long and brawny, furnished with 
two muscular hands> and where uncover- 
ed in the eagerness of his labour, were 
shagged with coarse black hair. It seemed 
as if nature had originally intended the 
separatei parts of his body to be the mem* 
bers of a giants but had afterwards capri- 



tHB BLACK DWARF. 81 

ciously assigned them ta the person of a 
dwarf, so ill did the length of his arms amd 
the iron strength of his frame cor reftptnrd 
urith the shortness of his stature. His cloath- 
ifig was a sort of coarse brown tunic, like 
a monk's frock, girt round him with a belt 
of sieal-skin. On his head he had a cap made 
of badger^s skin» or some other rough fur, 
which added considerably to the grotesque 
eiFect of his whole appearance^ and over-' 
shado#ed features, whose habitual expres- 
sion seemed that of sullen malignant mis» 
'anthropy, 

. This remarkable Dwarf gazed on the 
two youths in silence, with a dogged and 
irritated look^ until EamscliiF, willing to 
sOoth him into better temper, observed, 
** You are hard tasked^ my friend ; allow 
us to assist you.** 

£lIiot and he accordingly placed the 
stone, by their joint efforts, upon the ri-- 
ting wall. The Dwarf watched them with 
the eye of a taskmaster, and testified, by 
Pdeevisb gestures, his impatience at the ti inc. 

xy2 
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which they took in adju^iog^tbe stone* 
He pointed to another — they raised it also 
— ^to a third, .to a fourth— they conti- 
nued to humour him, though with some 
trouble, for he assigned them^ as if intenf 
tionally» the heaviest fragments which lajf 
near. ^^ And now, friend," said £llfioty a.9 
the unreasonable Dwarf indicated another 
stone larger, than any they had moved^ 
^^ Earnscliff may do as he likes ; but be ye 
man» or be ye waur,^ de'il be in my fin> 
gers if I break my back wi* heaving these 
stanes ony langer like a barrow- man,. with- 
out getting sae muckle as thanks for my 
pains^" -. . 

** Thanks t" exclaimed the Dwarf, with 
a motion expressive of the utmost con^ 
tempt — " There — take them, and fatten 
upon them! Take them, and may. they 
thrive with you as they have done vtith 
me — as. they have done with every mort^ 
worm that ever heard the word spoken by 
his feliow reptile 1 — Hence — tiihti labour 
er begone." * 

*^ This is a fine reward we have^ Earns* 
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diff, for building a tabernacle for the de- 
vily and prejudicing our ain souls into the 
bargaiUi for what we ken/' 

^' Ojur presence,'' answered Earnscliff, 
*' seems only to irritate his frenzy ; we had 
better leave him, and send some one to 
provide him with; food and necessaniesw'? • 

They did so. The servant dispatched fas 
this purpose found the Dwarf still labour^ 
ing at his wall, but could not extract a 
word from him. The lad, infected with 
the superstitions of the country^ did not^ 
long persist in an attempt to intrude ques^ 
tions or advice on so singular a. figure, but 
having, placed the articles which he had 
brcMight for his use on a stone at some dis*- 
tance, be left them at the misauthrope'a 
disposah 

y The Dwarf proceeded : in. his- labouvsj 
day after day^ with. an assiduity so incre^ 
dible as to appear almost supernatural. Iii 
•lie day he often seemed to have done the 
work of two men, and his builditig soon 
assumed tbe^ appearance of the walfcs of a 
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httty which, though very sdiiU, sad eon- 
Btructed only of stones and torf, Without 
any mortar, exhibited,.fTom the uilusualsiizre 
0f the stcmes employed, an appearank^e of 
aoHdi ty very uncommon for a cottage of 
aoch narrow dimensions and rude con* 
stfuction. Earttscliff^ attentive to bis ino«- 
itbns,«no sedner perceived to what they 
t6nded> tliah he sent down a number of 
spars of wood suitable for foririing the 
roof, which he claused to^ b^ left in the 
sietghbourhood of the spot, resolving next 
day to send; WdrkuDen to put them up. 
But his purpose was anticipated, for in the 
evening, dtinng the night, and early in 
the morning,, thie Dwarf had laboured so 
hard, and with sm;h ingenuity, that he bad 
nearly completed the adjustment of the 
rafters. Hid nexiUbour was to cut rushes 
and thatch hiis dwelhng, a task which he 
performed with singular dexterity. 

As he seemed averse to receive any 
Ikid beyond the occasional assistance of 
a passenger^ materials suitable to his pur- 
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pdsei and tools/ were supplied to faim^ in 
the use of which hit proved to be skilfuL 
He comtructed die door and window of 
llis cot) he adjusted a rade bedstead, and 
a few BbelveS) and appeared to become 
aomewfaat soothed in his temper as his ac- 
commodations increased. 

His next task was to form a strotig in^ 
closure, and to labour the land within it 
to the best of his power, until, by trans^ 
porting mould, and working up what was 
upon the spot, he formed a patch of gar* 
iten-grdund. It must be naturally suppo^ 
eed, thaty as above hinted, this solitary 
being received assistance occasibnalty 
froiq such travellers as crossed the mo6r 
by chance, as well as from several who 
went from curiosity to visit hts works: It 
was, indeed, impossible to see a human 
creature, so unfitted,' at first sighti for hard 
labour, toiling with such unremitting assi- 
duity, without stopping a few minutes to 
aid him in his task; and, as no one of 
his occasional^ aesista^ntd was acquainted 
with the degree of help whicbthe Dwarf 
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had received from others, the celerity of 
his progress lost none ef its marvels ja 
their eyes. The strong and con>p^ct ap- 
pearance of the cottage, formed ia so very 
short a space, and by such a^ being, and 
the superior skill- which he displayed in 
Aiechanics, and in other arts,. gave suspi- 
cion to the surrounding neighbours. They 
insisted, that, if he was not a phantom, 
—an opinion, which w^s^ now* abandoned, 
since he had plaU>ly appeared a* being of 
blood and bone with themselves,~yet he 
must be in close leaguecwith the i&visiblii 
world, and have chosen that sequestered 
spot to carry on his communication with 
them undisturbed. They insisted, thpugh 
in a different sense from the. philoso- 
pher's application of the phrase> that he 
was never less alone, than when aloncv; 
and that fronv the heights- which com^ 
manded tlie moor at a ; distance, passeur 
gers often diiicavered a person at work 
along with this dweller of the desert> 
who regularly disappeared as soon as they 
approached closer to the cottage. Such a 
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figure was also occasionally seen sit'tibg 
beside him at the door,' walking with him . 
in the moor, or assisting him in fetching 
water from bis fountain. Earnscliff exr 
plained this ph^tiomenon by supposing it 
to be the Dwarf's shadow. . 

;'* De'il a shadow has he," replied Hobbie 
Elliot, who was. a strenuous defender of 
the general opinion; '* he's ower far in wi* 
the Auld Ane to have a shadow. Besides,? 
he largued more logically, ** whaever heard 
of a shadow that cam between a body an4 
the sun ? and this thing, be it what it will| 
is. bigger and taller than the body bimsel, 
and has been seen to come between him 
and the sun mair than anes or twice ei- 
ther." 

1 These suspicions, which, in any other 
part of the country, might have been at^ 
tended with investigations a little incon* 
venient to the supposed wizard, were here 
only productive of respect and awe* The 
recluse being seemed somewhat gratified 
by the marks of timid veneration witU 
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which all occasic^tat passenger approached 
his dwellings the look of startled surprise 
with which he surveyed his persoi! and his 
premises, and the hurried step with which 
he pressed hi$ retreat as he passed the awi- 
ful spot. The boldest only stopped to^at^- 
fy their curiiOSity by a hasty gianee at the 
walls of his eottage and garden, and tb 
apologize for it by a edurteous salutation, 
which the inmate sometimes deigned to 
return by a word or a nod* Earnscliff of- 
<te^ passed that way, and seldom without 
enquiring after the solitary inmate, who 
seemed now to hare arranged his establishp^ 
fnent fdr life. 

It was impossible to engage him in any 
conversation on his own personal affairs; 
lior was he commnfnicative or accessible 
in talking on any other subject whatever, 
although he seemed to have considerably 
relented in the extreme ferocity of his 
misanthropy, or rather to be less frequent- 
ly visited with the fits of derangement 
of which this was^a symptom. No argu*? 



<ii!ent eoutd prevail upon him to accept any 
thing beyond the simplest necessaries, al 
' AcUgh much more \ras offered, by Earns- 
clifF out of cbtfrity, and by hisr more supeN 
stittotts neighbours, from other motives. 
The benefits of these last he repaid by ad- 
vic6| when^coniiu}ted'(as^^at length he slovir- 
ly vna) on their disease&fi or those of their 
€kttle. He often furnished them with me- 
^Ibines also, and seemed possessed,, not 
only of such as were the produce of the 
country, but of foreign drugs. He gave 
these persons to understand that his name 
if^s Blsfoender the Recluse; but his popu- 
lar epithet soon came to be Canny £lshie^ 
or the Wise Wight of Mucklestane-Moon 
Some' extended their queries beyond their 
bodily complaints, and requested advice 
Qpon other matters, which he delivered 
with an oracular shrewdness that greatiy 
confirmed the opinion of hid possessing 
preternatural skill. The querists usually 
left sOnie ofieriiig upon a stone, at a dis^ 
tance from bis dwellin,gi if it wai^money. 
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or any article which did not suit him to 
accept, he either threw it away, or sufFeiN 
ed it to remain where it was without ma- 
king use of it. On all these occasions his 
manners were rude and unsocial ; and his 
words, in number, just sufficient to express 
his meaning as briefly as possible, and he 
shunned all communication that went a 
syllable beyond the matter in hand* When 
winter had passed away, and his gardeir 
began to afford him herbs and vegetable^ 
be confined himself almost entirely to those 
articles of food*. He accepted, notwitb* 
standing, a pair of she-goats from Earn*- 
elifl^ which fed on the moor, and supplied 
him with milk. 

When Earnscliff found his gift had been 
received, he soon afterwards paid the heN 
mit a visit. Tlie old man was seated oa^ 
broad flat stone nearhis garden door,. which 
was the seat of science he usually occupied 
when disposed to receive his patients or 
clients. The inside of his hut, and that of 
his.gardeuy be kept as. sacred, from, humaia. 
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ant^uiioQ ^ the natives of Olabeite do their 
,Morai ;— apparehtly he would have deem- 
-^d it polluted by the step of any human 
being. When be shut himself up in bis 
■babitntion, no entreaty could prevail upon 
^blm to make himself visible, or to give au- 
.^Hence to any one whomsoever. 
■^ Earnsdiff had baei^ fishing in a sma4l 
river at some distance. He bad his rod in 
.Ihs hand| and his basket, with his trouts, 
lit bis shoulder. He sate down upon a stone 
:.|ieai;ly opposite to the Dwarf, who, fami- 
JHarized with his presence, took no farther 
.9#iice of him than by elevatmg his huge 
^tsrshapen head for the purpose of staring 
at him, and then again sinking it upon 
>^ bosom, as if in profound meditation. 
EarnsclifF looked around him, and ob- 
lecved that the hermk had increased hts 
accommodations by the construction of H 
ahed for the reception of his goats. 

^* You labour hard, £lshie," he said, 
willing ta lead this singular being into 
conversation* 
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" Labour," re'*ecboed the Dwarf, ** is 
the tnildeidt evil of a lot so miserable as 
that of maDkinil ; bettei^ to labout like 
ineV than Sport like you;" 

^^ I cannot defend the humanity of oiir 
ordinary rural sports/ Elshie^ arid yet'*— ^ 

"And yet/' interruptedthe Dwarf^ " th^ 
are better tbaii y6ur ordinary business; bet- 
ter to exercise idle, and Wanton cruelty on 
mute fishes than oiii ydur fello w-creaturei. 
Yet why should I say so? Why should 
not the whole, humaui herd butti gore, and 
^orge upon each other, till all are extirpa* 
ted but one huge and over-fed Behemoth, 
and he, when he had throttled and gnawed 
the bones of all his fellows — he, when his 
prey failed him, to be roaring whole days 
for lack of food, and, fiually, to die inch 
by inch of famine— it were a consunraia- 
tion worthy of the race !" 

" Your deeds are better, Ebhie, thim 
your words/' answered EarnsfelifF; " you 
labour to preserve the race whoni your 
misanthropy slanders." 
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- " I do ; but why ?~Hearken« You arc 
one on whom I look with the least loath- 
ing, and I care not, if, contrary to my 
wont, I waste a few words in compassion 
to your infatuated l^lindness. If I cannot 
seiid disease into families, and murrain 
among the herds, x:an I attain the same 
ejrld so well as by prolonging the lives of 
those who can serve the purpose of de« 
st ruction as effectually ?— If Alice of Bow« 
er/bad diebLid winter, would yoiung Huth- 
n^ have bee» slaiq for her JcKve the last 
spring r — Who thought of penning tiieir 
ckttie faehjsath the towier. wheni the Red 
Reiv^ff of iW^&tburnflat j«^a^^j^emed.to' be 
on his death-bed ?— -My draughts, tny. skill 
ftodvercK^ him. Aod, now, who dare leave 
fats beiid upon the lea without a watch, or 
^. to hed without lim^^ining ^he f leuth'- 

' ^il ewDi" aasiMOtid fianisdiff, ^^ yqu did 
Uttle.good toijsooie^ty by tbe.laBt of these 
cures. But, to faalaneie the evil, theris is 
my fricttd :£[obbie».. honest Hobbie of the 
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Heughfoot, your skill relieved him last 
winter in a fever that might have cost 
hiiii bis life." 

** Thus think the children of clay int 
thdr ignorance," siaid tlie Dwarf, smiling 
maliciously, ^^ and thus they speak i n their 
folly. Have you marked the young cub 
cf a wild>cat that has been domesticated, 
how sportive, how playful, how gentle, 
— rbut trust him with your game, your 
lambs, your poultry, his inbred ferocity 
breaks forth ;i he gripes, tears, ravages, 
and devours.** ^ 

'^ Such is the animal's instinct,'* answer^ 
ed EarnscliflF ;*•' but what has that to da' 
withHobbie?" 

** It is his \ emblem-r-it 4s his pictur^^ 
rejoined the Recluse. *^ He is at present 
tame, quiet, and domesticated, for lack of ^ 
opportunity to exercise his inborn propen* 
sities ; but let the ^umpet of war sound 
•^let the young blood-bound snufF blood, . 
he will be as ferocious aik the wildest of 
hns Border ancestors that ever ^red a belp«: 
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tess peasant's abode. Can you deny, that 
even at present he often urges you to take 
bloody revenge for an injury received 
when you were a boy ?* — fiarnscliff start- 
ed ; the Recluse appeared not to observe 
bis surprise, and proceeded. ** The trum- 
pet w^// blow, the young bIood*hound will 
lap blood, and I will laugh and say, For 
this I have preserved thee V* He paused, 
and continued, — " Such are my cures ; — 
their otgect, their purpose, perpetuating 
the mass of misery, and playing even in 
this desert my part in the general tragedy. 
Were you on your sick-bed, I might, ia 
compassion, send you a cup of poison/* 
' '^ I am much obliged to you, Elshie; and 
eertainly shall not fail to consult you with 
so comfortable a hope from your assist- 



ance/' 



"Do not flatter yourself too far,*' re- 
plied the Hermit, " with the hop* that I 
will positively yield to the frailty of pity. 
Why should I snatch a dupe, so well fitted 
to «n<inre :the miseries of life ai youf are^ 
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from the wretchedi)es8 which his owu vi« 
sions^ and the villainy of the world, ^e. 
j^reparing for him? — Why shojuld I play 
the compassionate Indian, and, knocking 
out the brains of the captive with my to* 
mahawk, at once spoil the three days', 
amusement of my kindred tribe^ at the 
very moment when the brands were lighU 
ed, the pincers heated^ the cauldrons boil* 
ing^ the knives sharpened, to tear^ scorcl),- 
seethe, and scarify the intended victim ?**_ 
; ^^ A. dreadful picture you furesent to me 
qf Jiife,.Elshie, but J affi not daunted by it,** 
Tieturned Earnscliff. ^' We are fent ji^ije 
in one senses to b^ar .apd to suffer, but ja^ 
^0a[Ott|er..to.<jo.and to enjoy. The active 
day has its evening oC repose ; even patjept 
S4|ffemnc§ hasi.its alleviations Mfhere there 
is a consolatory sense of duty discharged.^ 
^/'I^fpiirp^atithe slavish and bestial doc- 
tiine»^- iiaid.the.Dw,4rf, his eyes kindling 
lyith-imiane fu;*y, — ^M.spum at it as Wjor- 
thy. only, of the, blasts, j^hat perish ; bi^t I 

yfili waste no more words with you.'\ 

s 
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He ro9e hastily ; but^ere he withdrew 
into the hyt, he added, with great vehe- 
«(ience, *^ Yet, lest you still think my ap- 
parent benefits to mankind flow from the 
ptitpid and servile source, called love of 
our fellow*creatures, know, that were there 
a man who had annihilated my sours dear- 
eat hope — who had torn my heart to mam- 
mocks, and seared my brain till it glowed 
Uke a volcano, and were that man^s fbrtune 
and life ja my power as completely as this 
frail pot-sherd,'^ (he snatched up an earthen 
cup which stood beside him,) '^ I would 
not dash Bim into atoms thus^— '^ (he flung 
the vessel with fury against the wall) 
*' No r (he spoke more composedly, but 
with the utmost bitterness,) '^ I would 
]>amper him with wealth and power to iur 
fluence his evil passions, and to fulfilhis 
evil 4engan ; he should lack no meians*of 
vice and villainy ; he should be the centre 
of a whirlpool that itself should know nei** 
ther test nor peace, but boil with uncea* 

VOL, I. E 
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Sing fury, while it wrecked every goodly 
ship that approached its limits ! he should 
be an earthquake capable of shaking the 
very land in which he dwelt, and render- 
ing all its inhabitants friendless^ outcast 
and miserable, as I am !" ^ ^ 

The wretched being rushed into his hut 
as he uttered these last words, shutting 
the door with furious violence, and rapids 
ly drawing two bolts, one after anotheri 
as if to exclude the intrusion of any one 
of that hated race» who had thus lashed 
his soul to frenzy. Earnscliff left the moor 
with a mingling sensation of pity and hor^- 
ror, pondering what strange and melan- 
choly cause could have reduced to so mi- 
aerable a state of rnind^ a roan whose lan«r 
guage argued him to be of rank and edu- 
cation much superior to the vulgar. He 
was also surprised to see how much parti^ 
cular information a person who had lived 
in that country so short a time, and in so 
recluse a manneri had been able to collect 
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respecting the dispositions and private a& 
fairs of the inhabitants, 

^' It is no wonder/' he said to himself^ 
^* that with such extent of information, 
such a mode of life, so uncouth a figure; 
and sentiments so virulently misanthro- 
pic, this unfortunate should be regarded 
by the vulgar as in league with the enemy 
of mankind,** 
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(mAPFER V. 

i 
t 

• Tbe^bleakM n>c^ upon the Joiwliett heath 
Feels, in its barreimessi some touch of sprtne^ . 
. And, in the April dew, or beam of May, 
Its moss and lichen freshen and revive ; 
And thus the heart, most seared to human pleasuf ^ 
Mdts at the tear, joys in the smile of woman. 

BsAUMoirr. 

. As the season advanced, the weather 
became more geniali and the Recluse was 
more frequently found occupying the broad 
flat stone in the front of his mansion. As 
he sate there one day, about the hour of 
noon, a party of gentlemen and ladies, well 
mounted) and numerously attended, swept 
across the heath at some distance from his 
dwelling* Dogs, hawks, and led-horses, 
swelled the retinue^ and the air resounded 
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at intervab with the cheer of the hunters, 
and the sound of horns blown by the at* 
tendants. The Recluse was about to re* 
tire into his mansion at the sight of a train 
so joyous, when three young ladies, with 
their attendants, who had made a circuit, 
and detached themselves from their party, 
in order to gratify their curiosity by a sight 
of the Wise Wight of M^cklestane»Moor, 
came suddenly up ere he could effect his 
purpose. : The first shrieked, and put her 
bands before her eyes, *at sight of an pbr 
ject so unusually deformed. The second, 
with a hysterical giggle, which she intend*, 
ed should disguise her terrors, asked the 
Recluse, whether he could tell their for- 
tune. The diird; who W9s best mounted, 
best dres$edi and incomparably the bestr 
iQoking of the three, advanced^ as if to 
cover the incivili.ly of her companions. 

'^ We have lost the right path that leads 
thrpugh these morasses, and our party have 
gone forward without us,'' said the young 
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lady. ** Seeing you, father/at tlic door of 
your house, we have turned this way to**--^ 
" ^* Hush r* interrupted the Dwarf 5 " so 
young and already so artful ? You came*-^ 
^ou know you came, to exult in the con- 
sciousness of your own youths wealthy and 
beauty^ by contrasting them with age, po* 
verty^ and deformity. It is a fit emploiy- 
ment for the daughter of your father, but 
O how unlike the child of your mother!^ 

^^ Did you, then, know my parents, and 
do you know me ?" 

" Yes; this is the first time you haver 
crossed my waking eyes, but I have seen 
you in my dreams.'^ 

' ** Your dreams ?'V 

' *^ Aye, Isabel Vere. What hast thou, or 
thine, to do with my waHing thoughts?^ 

** Your waking thoughts, sir,** said the 
second of Miss Vere's companions, with a 
atort of mock gravity, " are fixed, doubt* 
lesSy upon wisdom ; folly can only intrude 
on your sleeping moments.^' 
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*^ Over thine," retorted the Dwarf, more 
splenetically than became a philosopher, 
or hermit, '' folly exercises an unlimited 
empire, asleep or awake.'' 

" Lord bless us !*' slid the lady, " he's 
a prophet, sure enough/' 

" As surely," continued the Recluse^ " as 
thou art a woman — a woman !— ^I should 
have said a lady-r-a fine lady. ' You asked 
ine to tell your fortune — it is a simple one ; 
an endless chase through life after follies 
not worth catching, and, when caught» 
. successively thrown away — a chase, pur- 
sued from the days of tottering infancy 
to those of old age upon his crutches. 
Toys and merry-makings in childhood — ' 
loveand its absurdities in youth— ^spadille 
and basto in age, shall succeed each other 
as objects of pursuit — flowers and butter^ 
flies in spring — butterflies and thistle«down 
in summer — withered leaves in autumn and 
winter — all pursued, all caught, all flung 
aside.— Stand apart ; your fortune is said.* 
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'^ Ail caught, however/' retorted the 
laughing fair onet who was a cousin of 
Miss Vere's ; ** that's somethiog, Nanny,*' 
she continued, turning to the timid dam- 
sel who had first approached the DWarf ; 
" will you ask your fortune ?** 

*^ Not for worlds," said she, drawing 
back, ^^ I have heard enough of yours/' 

^^ Well, then," said Miss Ilderton, g(^ 
fering money to the Dwarf, ^* Til pay fof 
mine, as if it were spoken by an oraclo 

to a princessv 
•* Truth,"* said the Soothsayer, " can neW 

ther be bought nor sold/' and he pushed 
back, her proffered offering with morose 
disdain. 

•! Well, then,'' said the lady, "I'll keep 
my money, Mr Elsbender, to assist me in 
the chase I am to pursue." 

** You will need it," replied the cynic; 
** without it, few pursue successfully, and 
fewer are themselves pursued. — Stop!" he 
said to Miss Vere, as her companions 
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moved off> ^ with you I have more to say* 
You. have what your compauiona would 
wjbb to :bav<> or to be thought to have^*~ 
bcautyi wealthy station^ accompUshments/' 
'^^cForgtve myfoUowlng my companiouftg 
lather; I am proof; both to flattery and 
lactuue-vtelliog/' 

*^ Stay/' coBtijiuetd the Dwarf^ with his 
'haftdoul^er horse's rei% ^* I am no common 
soothsayer, and I am no flatterer. All the 
•dv^antages X havedetailed, all and each of 
them have their corresponding evils^^uu'* 
successful love, crossed affections, thegloooi 
-af a conventjr or an odious alliance. I, who 
wish ill to all mankind, cannot wish more 
evil to you, so much is your course of life 
crossed by it/* 

" And if it be, fetber, let me enjoy the 
readiest solace of adversity wbile^prosperi* 
ty IS in my power. You are old ; you are 
poor ; your habitation is far from human 
^d, were you ill, or in Mf^nt i yoijr situa* 
tion^ m ipawy respects, expoa^es you to tl\^ 
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suspicions of the vulgar^ which are too a}>t 
to break out into actions of brutality/ L*t 
me think I have mended the k>t of one faii- 
man being; accept of such assistance ai I^ 
have power to offer ; do this for my sake^ 
if not for your own, that, when these evils 
arise, which you prophesy perhaps too tru- 
ly, i may not have to'reflect, that the hours 
of my happier time have been passed alto* 
■gether in vain.** 

The old man answered with a brokea 
voice, and almost without addressing him- 
self to the young lady. 
" ^' Yes, *tis thus thou should'st thiiik--- 
'tis thus thou should'st speak, if ever hu- 
man speech and thought kept touch with 
each other ! They do not — they do not— 
'Alas! they cannot. And yet — wait here 
"an instant — stir not till my return.'' fje 
went to bis little garden, and returned 
with a half-blown rose. **Thou hast made 
me shed a tear^ the first which has wet 
my e^c-Uds fqr many ^ y^ar ; for that 
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good deed receive this token of gratitude. 
It is but a common rose ; preserve it, how- 
ever, and do not part with it. Come to me 
in your hour of adversity. Show me that 
rose, or but one leaf of it, were it withered, 
fs my heart is — if it should be in my fier- 
4Qe8t and wildest movements of rage against 
9. hateful world, still it will recal gentler 
thoughts to my bosom, and perhaps afford 
happier prospects to thine. But no mes- 
3age,'' he exclaimed, rising into his usual 
mood of misanthropy, — " uo message — no 
go-between ! Come thyself; and the heart 
and the doors that are shut against every 
other earthly being, shall open to thee and 
to thy sorrows. And now pass on." 

He let go the bridle-^rein, and th6 young 
iady rode on, after expressing her thanks 
^o this singular being, as well as her sur*^ 
l^ise at the extraordinary nature of his 
address would perniit, o(ten turning back 
to look at the Dwarf, who still remained 
at the. door of his habitation, and watched 
her progress over the moor towards her 
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father's castle of Ellieslaw, until the brow 
of the bill hid them from his sight. 

The ladies, mean time^ jested with Miss 
Vere on the strange, interview they had 
just had with the far-famed Wizard of the 
iilLoor. '^ Isabella has all the luck at home 
and abroad; her hawk strikes down^thc 
black-cock ; her eyes wound the gallant & 
no chance for her poor) companions and 
kinswomen ; even the conjurer cannot es- 
cape the force of her charms. You should^ 
in compassion, cease to be such an e&< 
grosser, my dear Isabel, or at least set up 
shop and sell off all' the goods you do not 
mean to keep for your own use/'^ 

*^ You shall have them all,'' replied Misa 
Vere, ** and the conjurer to boot, at a very 
iCasy rate." 

" No ! Nancy shall have the conjurer,* 
isaid Miss Ilderton, *^ to supply deficien** 
jcies y she's not quite a witch herself^ you 
know." 

: '^ Loidf sister/' answered the younger 
Miss Ilderton, " what could I do with so 
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frightful t monster? I kept .my eyes shut 
after once glancing at him ; and, I protest^ 
I thought I saw him still, though I winkl- 
ed as close as ever I could." 

" That's a pity/* said her sister ; " ever 
while you live, Nanny, chuse an admirer 
whose faults can be hid by winking ajt 
them. — ^Wellf then, I must take him my- 
•elf, I suppose, and put him into mamma's 
Japan cabinet, in order to shew that Scot- 
land can produce a specimen of morta^l 
clay, moulded into a form* t^n thousand 
times uglier than the imaginations . of 
Canton and Pekin, fertile as they are in 
monsters, have immortali^ied in porce* 
lain." 

*^ There is something," said Miss Y^re, 
^^ so melancholy in the situation of this poor 
man, that I cannot enter into your mirth* 
X»ucy, so readily as usual. If he has no- re- 
.sources, haw is he to e^ist in this wastje 
country, living, as he does, at such a dis- 
tance, from mankind? andj^if he has the 
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means of securing occasional assistance, 
will not the vfery suspicion that he is pos- 
sessed of thenii expose him to plunder and 
assassination by some of our unsettled 
neighbours?** 

*' But you forget that they say he is a 
warlock/* said Nancy Ilderton. 

** And, if his magic diabolical should 
fail him/* rejoined her sister, " I would 
have him trust to his magic natural, and 
thi^ust his enprmous head, and most preter- 
natural visage, out af his door or window; 
full in view of the assailants. The boldest 
robber that ever rode would hardly bide a 
second glance of him. Well, I wish I had 
the use of that Gorgon head of his only 
one half hour. •' 

** For what purpose, Lucy ?" said Misa 
Vere. 

** O ! I would frighten out of the cas- 
tle that dark, stiff, and stately Sir Frede* 
rick Langley, that is so great a fkvourite 
with your father, and so little a favourite 
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Df your*8. I protest I shall be obliged to 
the Wizard as long as I live, if it wer6 
'<only for the half hour's relief from that 
man's company which we have gained by 
deviating from the party to visit Elshie.** 

'' What would you say, then/' said Miss 
Vere, in a low tone, so as not to be heard 
by the younger sister, who rode before 
rthem, the narrow path not admitting of 
their moving all three abreast; '^ what 
would you sayt my dearest Lucy, if it 
were proposed to you to endure his com- 
pany for life ?'' 

V ^' Say/? I would say iVb, no^ na^ three 
times, each louder than another^ till they 
should hear me at Carlisle." 

'^ And Sir Frederick would say theoi, 
nineteen nay-says are half a grant.^ 

*« That," replied Miss Lucy, " depends 
entirely on the manner in which the nay* 
say^ are said. Mine should have no one 
grain pf poncession in ^hem, I promise 
you/* : - ( . . . 
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f* But if yoiur father,** said Miss Vere, 
^* were td &ay,-r— Tbus do, or* — -- 

«(< r would ^tand to the consequences of 
bis i^r^ were he the most cruel father that 
ever wis recorded in roiQ^nce, to fill up 
the alternative.'' 

'. *^ And what if he threatened you withnar 
catholic auiit, an abbess, and a cloister f'^t 

" Then,'* said Miss Ilderton, ^'I wojild^ 
threaten; him with a protestaiit sominkJi^Mr, 
and b^ glad of an opportunity to disobey 
^im for conscience sake* And now. that 
Nanny is out of hearing, let me really Aajr,i 
I think yau would be excuseable before 
Qod and marU for resisting this preposterous 
match by every means in your power, A 
^proud, dark, ambitious man ; a caba^ller 
against the state ; infanaous for his avarice 
and severity ; a bad son, a bad brbtfaei, 
-unkind and ungenerous to a,ll his relatives. 
«— Isabel^ I would die rather than have him»" 
^ " DonH let my father hear you give i^e 
such advice," said Miss Yerct *^ or ^ieu ^ 
Ellieslaw-Castle.'*: 
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'^ And adieu to E^ieslaw^^Cagtlei with 
all my heart,'' said Lucy, ^^ if I once saw. 
you fairly out of it, and settled tinder 
soikie kinder protector than he whom nap 
ture has given you. O, if my poor father 
had been in bis former healthy bow gladly^ 
would he have received and sheltered you, 
till this ridiculous and cruel persecujtipa 
w«ir€ blown over V* 

^* Would to God it had been so^ my 
dear Lucy/' answered bear friend ; ** but I 
fear, that, in your father's weak state of 
healthy be would be altogether, unable to 
pratect me against the means which would 
be immediately used for ieclaim;ing the; 
poor fugitive.** 

. ^^ I fear sp, indeed," replied Mi3s Ilder-> 
ton, '^ but we will consider and devise^ 
something, Now that your father and h» 
guests seem so deeply Engaged jn some 
mysterious plot, to judge from the pass-^ 
ing and returning of messages, from the 
strange faces which appear and disappear 



vv. 
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without being announced by their names^ 
from the collectiag and cleaning of armst 
and the anxious gloom and bustle which 
seem to agitate every male in the castlei 
it may not be impossible for us (always 
in ease matters be driven to extremity) to 
shape out some little supplemental con* 
spiracy of our own. I hope the gentlemen 
have not kept all the policy to them- 
selves; and there is one associate that I 
would i^ladly admit to our counsel*^' 
' "Not Nanny?'' 

" O, no !*' said Miss Ilderton ; " Nancy^ 
though an excellent good girl, and fondly 
attached to you, would make a dull con- 
spirator — as dull as Renault and all the 
other subordinate plotters in Venice Pre- 
served. No ; this is a Jaffier^ or Pierre> if 
you like the character better; and yetf 
though I know I shall please yoUf I am 
afraid to mention his name to you lest I 
vex you at the same time. Can you not 
guess? Something about an eagle and a 
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fock; it dbe» not begin with eagle in 
Eh^Ksbs but something very like it in 
Scotch*'* 

^ ^ You cannot mean young Earnsclifiv 
Liicy i"^ said Miss Vere, blushing deeply. 
^ '^ And whom else should I mean ?** said 
Liicyf " Jaffiers and Pierres are very 
fearce in this country, I take it, though 
Mb' could find Renaults and Bedamars 
enow.*' 

" How^dan'you talk so wildly, Lucy ? 
Your plays and romances have positively 
turned your brain. You know, that, in- 
dependent of my father's consent, with- 
out which I never will marry any orie^ 
and which, in the case you point at, would 
never be granted ; independent, too, of 
our knowing nothing of young EarnscliflTa 
inclinations, but by your own wild conjec- 
tures and fancies— besides all this^ there 19 
the fatal brawl r 

** When his father was killed V* said 
Lucy. ^* But that was very long ago ; 
and I hope we have outlived the time of 
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l^pody ieud,; when ^: quarrel wa& carriei^ 
()0w^ii I^);N^eepi ^wp families from father tp. 
son, tike a Spanish game at chess^ and a. 
murder or tW:0 committed in every gene- 
ration just to keep ther;natter froni 'going 
to sleep* We-do with our quarrels now- 
a-days<a8; with pur clothes; cQt theqi o\i| 
j^r ouiHselyea, ^d yrear them oi^t in our 
Qwa <}ay&'^ud should ap mpr^e tbi^^k of r#•^ 
senting our fathers' feuds, than of wearing 
l^ijp jpasb^; doublets and tru^nk-^^oK/** 

"You tre^t. this far top ligbtjiyj liucy,^ 
answered Mias V^re. 

** Net a Wrt,^ my dear Isahella/ 45A]4 
I^cy. ^' Consider^ your father, tfaoug^^ 
present in the unhappy affray^ is never 
^upppsed to have struck the fatal blow j^ 
hoiides^ in former times, in case of mutua^ 
alaughtei . between clans, subsequent al-» 
liaoc^wejte 40 far from being excluded, 
that the hand of a daughter, or a sister, 
vras the most frequent gage of reconciliap 
tioQ* You laugh at .my skill ii^ romance j; 
but» I assure you, should your history be 
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^iitten, like that af many a less dtstreated 
and less deserving heroikiei the well•j^dg^p 
jMg reader, would set you down for the 
lady and the love of Earnscliff, from the 
very obstacle which you suppose so insur- 
mountable/* 

" But these are not the^ days of ro- 
mance, but of sad reality, for therp stands 
the castle of Ellieslaw." 

'' And there stands Sir Frederick Lang- 
ley at the gate,, waiting to assist the ladies 
from their palfreys. I would as lief touch 
a toad ; I will disappoint him, and take old 
Horsington the groom for my master of 
the horse." 

So saying, the lively young lady switch* 
ed her palfrey forward, and, passing Sir 
Frederick with a familiar nod as he stood 
ready to take her horse's rein, she canter* 
ed forward and jumped into the arms of 
the old groom. Fain would Isabella have 
done the same had she dared ; but her fa* 
their stood near, displeasure already dark* 
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ening on a countenance peculiarly qualifi- 
ed to express the harsher .passions, and she 
was compelled to receive the unwelcome 
assiduities of her detested suitor. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Let us that are squires of the night's body be called thie^iM 
of the day's beauty ; let us be Diana's foresters, gentle- 
Ben of the shade, minions of the moon. 

Henry the Fourth^ Part L 

The Solitary had consumed the remain* 
der of that day in which he had the inter^ 
view with the young ladies, within the 
precincts of his garden. Evening again 
found him seated on his favourite stone* 
The sun setting red, and among seas of 
rolling clouds, threw a gloomy lustre over 
the moor, and gave a deeper purple to 
the broad outline of heathy mountain$ 
which surrounded this desolate spot^ The 
Dwarf sate watching the clouds as they 
lowered above each other in masses of 
conglomerated vapours, and, as a strong 
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lurid beam of the sinking luminary darted 

full on his solitary and uncouth figure, he 

might well have seemed the demon of 

the storm which was gathering, or some 

gnome summoned forth from the recesses 

of the earth by the subterranean signals 

tf its approach. As he sate thus, with his 

dark eye iuraM toward the seowMiigand 

blackening heaven, a horseman rode ra^id* 

ly towards hinoy ^iNJ stopping, as if to let 

his horse breathe for an instant, made a 

*i6rt o£ obeisance to the anchoret, with an 

:air betwixt effrontery and embarrassmeoL 

* The figure of thfe rider was thit, tall, and 

ilendety butremarkably athletic, bony,.iaiid 

•sinewy ; like one who had all his lifefaUQW<» 

ed those violent exercises which prevexit 

ibe human form from increasing in bulk, 

while • they harden^ and confirm by hal^it 

tits muflieular powers; His face, thin^ mnr 

Imrnt, ^nd freckled, had a sinistdr ex- 

fA^e^ston of violence, impudence, and cuu- 

tiing, each ^ which seemed alterna^ly td 

;t>reddmiQate;^ver( the x>theTS» . iSand^^o*- 

8 
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loured hair, and reddish eyebrows, from 
under which looked forth his sharp grey 
eyes^ completed the inauspicious outline 
of the horseman's physiognomy. He had 
pistols in his holsters, and another pair 
peeped from his belt, though he had taken 
some pains to conceal them by buttoning 
his doublet. He wore a rusted steel head- 
piece, a buff jacket of rather an antique 
cast, gloves, of which that for the right 
hand was covered with small scales of iron, 
like an ancient gauntlet ; and a long broad- 
sword completed his equipage. 

" So,** said the Dwarf, " rapine and mur- 
der once .more on horseback." 

*' On horseback?' said the bandit ; *^ ay, 
^j^ Elshie, your leech-craft has set me^ on 
tbe bonny bay again/' 

^^ And all those promises of amendment 
which you made during your illness, forr 
gotten ?? continued Elshender. 

** All clear away with the water-saps and 
panada," returned the unarbasbed conval^s- 

VOJU U F 
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tenl. " Ye ken, Elshie, for they say ye 
are weel acquent wi- the gentleman, 

^ When the devil was sick, the devil a monk would be. 
When the devil was well, the devil a monk was he.' '* 

"Thou say*st true," said the Solitary; 
^ as well divide a wolf from his appetite 
for carnage, or a raven from her scent of 
slaughter, as thee from thy accursed pro* 
pensities.*' 

" Why, what would you have me to do ? 
It's born with me — lies in my very blude 
and bane. 'Why, maii, the lads of West- 
burnflat, for ten lang descents, have been 
reivers and lifters. They have all drunk 
hard, lived high, taken deep revenge for 
light offence, and never wanted gear for 
the winning.'* 

*^ Right; and thou art as thorough-bred 
a wolf," said the Dwarf, " as ever leaped a 
lamb-fold at liight On what helKs errand 
art thou bound now ?** 

** Can your skill not guess ?" 

"Thus far I knov^/* said thef I>wdrf, 
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^^ that thy purpose U bad, thy deed will be 
Worse^ and the issue wor^t of all." 

" And you like me the better for it, eh ?** 
said Westburnflat ; ^' you always said you 
did.^ 

^' I have cause to like all," said the Soli* 
tary, " that arc. scourge;s to their fellow- 
creatures, and thou art a bloody one«" 

" No— I. say not guilty to that— never 
bluidy unless there's resistance, and that 
sets a man's bluid up, ye ken. And this 
is na6 great matter, , after a'; just to cut 
the comb of a young cock that has been 
crawing a little ower crousely." 

" Not young Earnscliff ?" said the Soli- 
tary, with some emotion* 

" No ; not young Earnscliff — not young 
Earnscljff^; but his time may come, if 
be will not take warnings and get him back 
to the burrowr-town that he's fit for, and 
no keep skelping about here, destroying 
the few deer that are left in the country, 
and pretending to act as a magistrate, and 
writing letters to the great folks at Auld 

5 



1^4 TALBS OF MT LAVDLOHD. 

Reekie> about the disturbed state of the 
land. Let him take care o' himsel !'' 

" Then it must be Hobbie of the Heugh- 
foot. What harm has the lad dofae you ?'* j 

^^ Harm ! nae great harm ; but I hear he 
fays I staid away from the Ba'-spiel on 
Fastern's £ en, for fear of him ; and it was 
only for fear of the Country Keeper, for 
there was a warrant against me. I'll stand 
Hobbie's feud, and a' his clan's. But it'n 
no so much for that, as to gi'e him a lesson 
iOiO to let his tongue gallop ower fwely 
pbont his betters. 1 trow he will hae lost 
the best pen-feather o* his wing before to« 
morrow morning.-*FareweII, Elshie; there's 
some canny boys waiting for me down 
amang the shaws, owerbye ; I will see yt>tt 
as I come back, and bring ye a biythe tale 
in return for your leech-craft." 

Ere the Dwarf could collect himself to 
reply, the Reiver of Wcstburnflat set spurs 
tQ his horse« The animal, starting at one 
of the stones which lay scattered about, 
fl^l^from the patht The rider exercised 
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his spurs without moderation or mercy. 
The horse became furious, reared^ kicked, 
plunged and bolted like a deer, with all 
his four feet off the ground at once. It 
was in vain ; the unrelenting rider sate as 
if he had been a part of the horse which 
be bestrode ; and, after a short but furious 
eontest, compelled the subdued animal to 
proceed upon the path at a rate whicfar soon 
carried him out of sight of the Solitary. 
, ** That villain/* exclaimed the Dwarf,— 
^^ that cool-blooded, hardened, unrelenting 
ruffian,— rthat wretch^ whose every thought 
it infected with crimes,— has thewes^ and 
sinews, limbs, strength, and activity enough 
to compel a nobler animal than himself to 
oajrry him to the place where he is to per- 
fietratQ his wickedness ; while I, had I thp* 
weakness to wish to. put his wretched vic- 
tim on his guard, and to save the helpless 
family, would see my good intentions frus* 
trated by the decrepitude which chains me 
to the spot. — Why should I wish it were 
otherwise ? What has my screech-owl 
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Yoice, my hideffus form, and my mis-shapcii 
features, to do with the fairer workman* 
ship of nature ? Do not men receive evea 
my benefits with shrinking horror and ill- 
suppressed disgust ? And why should I in- 
terest myself in a race which account me 
a prodigy and an outcast, and who hav€f 
treated me as such? No; by all the hi^* 
gratitude which I hav£ repaid — by all tfaiT 
wrongs which' I have sustained— ^by my 
imprisonment, my stripes, my chains;' I 
will wrestlie down my feelingi* of rbbisfl** 
lious humanity; I witt not be the fooil 
have been, to swerve from my principlet^ 
whenever there was an appeal, forsooth^' 
to my feelings, as if I, towards whom nonr 
show sympathy, ought to have sympathy* 
with any one. Let Destiny drive forth* 
her scythed car through the overwhelmed 
and trembling mass of humanity ! Shall I 
be the idiot to throw this decrepid form, 
.this mis*shapen lump of mortality, under 
her wheels, that the Dwarf, the Wizard, 
the Hunch-back, may save from destruc* 
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tion some fair form or s^me active frame^ 
and all the world clap their hands at the 
exchange ? No, never ! — And yet this El- 
liot — this Hobbie, so young and gallant, 
so frank, so — I will think of it no longer. 
I cannot aid him if I would,, and I am re- 
solved — firmly resolved, that I would not 
aid him, if a wish were the pledge of his. 
safety !** 

Having thus ended his soliloquy, he re« 
treated into bis hut for shelter from the 
storm, which was fast approaching, and 
j^QVf: begafi to burst in large and heavy 
^^p^ of rain. The last rays of the sua 
i]if4$r,^is;%ppeared entirely, and two or three 
G^ags of distant thunder followed each 
o)y^ at brief intervals, echoing and re- 
ec^ping among the range of heathy fellsN 
lijl^. the sound of a distant engagement. 



1S8 TALES, or MY tANDLOfip. 



CHAPTER VII. 
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Proud bird of \bfi mountain, tby plume shall be torn k» - 

• • • • • • ••«•• 

Return to thy dwelling ; all loneIy» return ; 

For the blackness of ashes shall mark where it stood. 

And a wild mother scream o'er her famishing i>rpod« 

Cautbbiu 

The night continued to be suHcb and 
stormy ; but morning rose as if refreshed 
by the rains. Even the Mucklestane-Moor^ 
with its broad bleak swells of barren 
groui\dSy interspersed with marshy poets 
of water, seemed to smile under the serene 
influence of the sky, just as good-humour- 
can spread a certain inexpressible charm 
over the plainest human countenance. The 
heath was in its thickest and deepest bloom. 
The bees, which the Solitary had added to 
his rural establishment, were abroad and 
on the wing^ and lilled the air with the 
murmurs of their industry. As the old 
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man crept out of kis little hut, his two 
the-goats came to meet him, and licked 
his hands in gratitude for the vegetables 
with which he supplied them from his gar- 
den. " You, at least," he said-^-^?' you, at 
least, see no differences in form which can 
alter your feelings to a benefactor— to yoq, 
the finest shape that ever statuary mould* 
ed would be an object of indifference or of 
alarm, should it present itself instead of 
the mutilated trunk to whose services you 
are accustomed. While I was in the world, 
did I ev^r meet with such a return of gra* 
titade^ No; the domestic whom I had 
bred from infancy made mouths at me as 
h0v stood behind xny chair ; the .friend 
whom I had supported with my fortune,' 

aiul for whose sake I had even stained »; 

(he stopped with a strong convulsive shud*r 
der) even he thought me more fit for the 
society of lunatics — for their disgraceful 
restraint — for their cruel privations, than' 
for communication with the rest of huma- 
nit^r. Hubert alone — and Hubert too will 

F S 
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one day abandon me — all are of a piece^ 
one mass of wickedness^ selfishness^ and 
ingratitude— wretches, who sin even in 
their devotions : and of such hardness of 
heart, that they do not, without hypocrisy, 
even thank the Deity himself for his warm 
sun and pure air/' 

As he was plunged in these gloomy so* 
liloquies, he heard the tramp of a horse oh 
the other side of his inclosure, and a strong 
clear bass voice singing^with the liveliness 
inspired by a light heart. 

Canny Hobble Elliot, canny Hobble nour, 
Canny Hobble Elliot, Pse gang alang wi^ you. 

At the sam:e moment, a large deer grey** 
hound sprung over the Hermit's fence. It 
is well known to the sportsmen in these 
wilds, that the appearance and scent of the 
goat so much resembles that of their usual 
objects of chase, that the best^broke grey- 
hounds will sometimes fly upon them. The 
dog in question instantly pulled down aud 
throttled oae of the Hermit's she^oats^ 
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while Habbie Elliot^ who came yp, and' 
jumped from his horse for the purpose^ 
was unable to extricate the harmless ani- 
mal from the fangs of his attendant until 
it was expiring. The Dwarf eyed, for a 
few moments, the convulsive starts of his 
dying favourite, until the poor goat stretch* 
ed out her limbs with the twitches and shi*- 
vering fit of the last agony. He then start* 
ed into an access of frenzy, and, unsheath- 
ing^ a long sharp knife, or dagger, whichr 
he wore under his coat, he was about ta^ 
launch it at the dog, when Hobbie, percei- 
ving his purpose, interposed, and caught 
hold of his hand, exclaiming, *^ Let a be 
the houndj man— let a be the hound — na, 
na^ Killbuck manna b» guided that gate, , 
neither." 

The Dwarf turned^bis rage on the young^. 
former ; and, by a sudden effort, far more 
jiowerful than Hobbie expected from such 
a person, freed his wrist from his grasp, and 
offered the dagger at his heart. All this 
was done in the twinkling of an eye, and. 
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th^ incensed Recluse might have cbmplo* 
ted his vengeance by plunging the weapon 
in Elliot's bosom, had he not been checked 
by an internal inipulse which made hinr 
hurl the knife to a distance* 

*' No," he exclaimed, as he thus volun*. 
tarily deprived himself of the means of 
gratifying his rage; " not again — not 
agami 

Hobbie retreated a step or two in great- 
|urprise, discomposure, and disdain, at ha- 
ving been placed in such danger by an o]>» 
ject apparently so contemptible. 

" The de'il's in the body for strength^ 
and bitterness !" were the first words that 
escaped him, which he followed up with 
an apology for the accident that had gi- • 
ven rise to their disagreement. " I am 
no justifying Kiilbugk a'tbegither nei- 
ther, and I am sure it is as vexing to 
me as to you, Elshie, that the mischance 
should hae happened; but TU send you 
twa goats and twa fat gimmers^ man^ to 
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make a' straight again. A wise man like 
you sbouldDa bear malice against a poor 
dumb thing; ye see that a goat's like 
first cousin to a deer, sae he acted but 
according to his nature after a*. Had it 
been a pet-lamb, there wad hae been mair 
to be said. Ye suld keep sheep> Kl- 
^ii^ and no goats, where there's sae mony 
deer-hounds about — but I'll send ye 
btith." 
. *■ Wretch !" said the Hermit, " your ■ 
cruelty has destroyed one of the only 
tircatures in existence that would look on 
nw with kindness !" 

- :Ff*Dear, Elshie, I'm wae you suld hac 
Iflil n e to. say sae; I'm sure it was na wi' 
■^-witl. And yet, it's true, I should hae 
l^lided your goats, and coupled up the 
jop. Vm sure I would rather they had 
m^ied the primest wether in my faulds. 
, forget and forgi'e. I'm e'en 
ye can be — But I am a bride* 
f and that puts a* things out 
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q' my :h€^d» I think. There'^ the iriarrkge 
4mn€P, or gude pairt o'tv that m'y twa bli- 
thers are bringing on a sled round by the 
Ridei^s' Slacks three goodly bueks as ever 
Wftt oh Dal lorn -lea, as the sjangsays; they 
couldna come the straight' road for the 
saft grund. I wad send ye a bit venison^: 
but ye wadna take it weel maybe, for KliU^ 
buck catched it/* 

During this long speech^ in which the 
•good natured Borderer endeavoured tp 
propitiate the offended Dwarf by every 
argument he could think of, he heard 
him with his eyes bent on the ground, as 
if in the deepest meditation, and at length, 
broke forth — " Nature? — yes I it is in-=^ 
deed in the usual beaten path of Nature. 
The strong gripe and throttle the weak j. 
the rich depress and despoil the needy ; 
the happy (those who are idiots eneugh to- 
think themselves happy) insult the misery 
and diminish the consolation of the wreteh-*^ 
ed, — Go hence, thou who hast contrived 
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to giv€ ail additional pang io the moat mU 
serable of human beings— -^thoti who baal? 
deprived me of what I half 'ccm^klered ii 
a source of comfort. Go hence, and en^ 
joy the happiness prepared for thee at 
homer 

" Never stir/* said Hobbie^ *Mf I waduar 
take you wi* me, man, if ye wad but sajr 
it wad divert ye to be at the bridal on 
Monday. There will be a hundred strap* 
ping Elliots to ride the brouze — the likens- 
no been seensin the days of auM Martin 
of the Prcakin-tower— I wad send the uled 
for ye wi' a canny powny.'^ 

♦* Is it to me you propose once more 
to mix in the society of the common 
herd ?'' 

^ " Commons T retorted Hobbie, ** nac 
siccan commons neither ; the Elliots hae 
been lang kenn'd a gentle race/' 
' ** Hence! begone!" reiterated the 
I>warf ; ^^ may the same evil luck attend 
thee that thou hast left behind with me ! 
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If I go not with you myself, see if you cait 
escape what my attendants. Wrath and 
Misery, have brought to thy threshold be* 
fore thee." 

** I wish ye wadna speak that gate/ 
said Hobbic. " Ye ken yoursel, ElshiCi, . 
naebody judges you to be ower canny ; 
now I'll tell ye just ae word for a* — yt 
hae spoken as muckle as wussing ill to m^ 
and mine ; now, if ony mischance happea 
to Grace, which God forbid, or to mysel,, 
or to the poor dumb tyke; or if I b^ 
skaithed and injured in body, gudes, oi 
gear, I'll no forget wha it is that it's ow«» 
ing to." 

** Out, hind !" exclaimed the Dwarf j 
^^ home ! home to your dwelling, and think'* 
on me when you find what has befallen 
there/' 

** Aweel, aweel," said Hobbie, mounting 
his horse, " it serves naething to strive 
wi* cripples, they are aye cankered ; but 
rUjusttellye ae thing, neighbour, tha*^ 
if things be otherwise than weel wi' Grace 



THE BLACK DWABf* ISf 

Armstrong, I'se gi*e you a scouther if 
there be a tar-barrel in the five parishes.'^ 

So saying, he rode off; and Elshie, af* 
ter looking at him with a scornful and 
indignant laugh, took spade and mattock^ 
and occupied himself in digging a grave 
for his deceased favourite. 

A low whistle, and the words, " Hist, 
Etohie, hist !'^ disturbed him in this me- 
lancholy occupation. He looked up, and 
the Red Reiver of Westburnflat was be* 
fore him. Like Banquo's murderer, ther«' 
was blood on his face, as well as upon the 
rowels of his spurs and the sides of his 
over*ridden hotse. 

:** How now, ruffian?'^ demanded the 
Dwarf,.** is thy job chared ?** 

^Ay,>ay, doubt not that, Elshie,*' aii« 
swered the freebooter; ** when I ride, my 
foet may moan. They have had mair light 
than comfort at the Heugh-foot this morn* 
ing; there's a toom byre and a wide, and 
a wail and a cry for the bonny bride." 

^' The bride?' 
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*f Ay; Charlie Cheatthe-Woodie, as 
we ca' him, that's Charlie Foster of Tin- 
ning Beck, has promised to keep her ia 
Cumberland till the blast blaw bye. She 
Saw me, and kenn'd me^ in the splore, for. 
the mask fell frae my face for a blink* 
I am thinking it wad concern my safety if 
she were to come back here, for there's 
mony o* the £llioti^ and thdy band- week 
thegitberfof right or wrang^ Now^ wbati 
I chiefiy come toask ycKir rede^ in, is^' jb(^w 
to- make her sure ?'* 

** Would'st thou murder her, theft f^ 
^' Umph ! no^ no ; that I would not da,^ 
if I qould help it But they say they casb 
whiles get folk cannily away to the planf- 
tations from some of the out-ports, aadi 
something to boot for them that brings' a 
bonny wench. They're wanted beyond » 
seas thae female cattle, and theyVe no 
that scarce here. But I think o' doing 
better for this lassie. There's a lady, that, 
unless she be a' the better bairn, is to be. 
sent to foreign patts whether she will or 
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no ; noWy I think '6f sending Grace to 
wait on her — she's a honny lassie. Hobbie 
will hae a merry morning when he comes 
haiBe> and misses baith bride and gear*'' 
** Ay ; and do you not pity him ?'* 
<^ Wad he pity me were I gaeing up the 
Castle hill at Jeddart ?"* And yet I rue 
Moietfaing ;for the bit lassie ;' but he'll get 
aaither^ and Httle skaith dune^— ane is as 
gudeas' ^nither. And nowy you that like 
to llear o' sploris, heaid ye ever a' a bet^ 
ter ane^ than I hae had this morning r'^ 

'^ Aiiv ocean, and fire/' said 4he Dwarf^' 
s|Hmktegnta ^himself, ^^ the eairthquakei 
the tempest, the volcano^ are allvmild and 
nmdierate^ compared to. the wrath of maoi 
Amd what is this fellow»: but one more 
skilled than others in executing the. end 
of his existence?— Hear me, felon, go again 
where I before sent thee.'' 



^ The place of execution at that ancient burgh, 
wkere manjr of WestbuAiflat'B profesiBioh have madd 
th^ir final esiU; ' 
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*' To the Steward ?*' 

** Ay ; and tell him, Elshender the Re^ 
cluse commands him to give thee gold. 
But, hear me, let the maiden be dish 
charged free and uninjured ; return her 
to her friends, and let her swear not to 
discover thy villainy/' 

'• Swear?" said Westburnflat, " bu* 
what if she break her aith ? Women are 
not famous for keeping their pltgfat. Af 
wise man lilce you should ken that. — And 
uninjured — wha kens what may happen 
were she to be left lang at Tinmng-Beck ? 
Charlie Cheat<-the*Woodie is a rough cu4« 
tomer/ But if the gold could be made up 
to twenty pieces, I think I could insure 
her being wi' her friends within the twen?, 
ty four hours." 

The Dwarf took his tablets from his^ 
pocket, marked a line in them, and tore 
out the leaf. ** There,'* he said, giving 
the robber the leaf — " But, mark me; thou 
kaowest I am not to be fooled by thy 
treachery ; if thou darcst to disobey mj 
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directions^ thy wretched life, be sure, shall 
answer it** 

"I know,** said the fellow, looking 
down, " that you have power on earth, 
however you came by it ; you can do what 
nae other man can do, baith by physic and 
foresight; and the gold is shelled down 
when ye command, as fast as I have seen 
the ash-keys fall in a frosty morning in 
October. I will not disobey you/' 

*' Begone, then, and relieve me of thy 
hateful presence/' 

The robber set spurs to his horse, and 
rode on without reply. 

flobbie Elliot had^ in the meanwhile, pur- 
sued his journey rapidly, harassed by those 
oppressive and indistinct fears that all 
was not right, which men usually term 
a presentiment of misfortune. Ere he 
reached the top of the bank from which 
be could look down on his own habitation^ 
be was met by his nurse, a person, then, of 
great consequence in all families in Scot- 
land, whether of the higher or middling 
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classes. The - connection between' tfaem 
and their foster-children was considered a 
tie far too dearly intimate to be broken ; 
and it nsually happened, in the course of 
^ears, that the nurse became a resident in 
the family of heV £[>ster son, assisting in 
the domestic duties, and receiving all 
marks of attention and regard from the 
heads of the family. So soon as Hobbie 
recognized the figure of Annaple, in her 
fed cloak and black hood, he could not 
help exclaiming to himself, "What ill 
luck can hae brought the auld nurse sae 
far frae hame, her that never stirs a gun- 
shot frae the door-stane for ordinar ? — 
Hout, it will just be to get crane- berries, 
or whortld-berries, or some such stuff, out 
of the moss, to make the pyes and tarts for 
the feast on Monday. — I cannot get the 
words, of that cankered auld cripple de'irs- 
buckie out o* my head — the least thing 
makes me dread some ill news. — O, Kill- 
buck, man ! were there nae deer and goats 
ki the country besides, but ye behoved 
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isot gang and worry 4iis creature^ bye a* 
other folks' r 

By this time Annaple, with a brow like 
a tragic volume^ had hobbled towards him, 
and caught his horse by the bridle. The 
despair in her look was so evident as to de« 
privehim even of the power of asking the 
eause« ** O my bairn !*' she cried, ** gang 
aa forward — gang na forward— ^it*s a sight 
to kill ony body, let alane thee/' 
' ** In God's name, what's the matter?^ 
said the astonished horseniani endeavour- 
ing to extricate his bridle from the grasp 
<rf the old woman ; " for Heaven'4 sake^ 
let me^o aaid see what's the matter." 

•*^ Ohon ! that I should have lived to 
Md the day !— The steading'* a' in a low^ 
and the bonny stack-yard lying in the red 
ashes, and the gear a' driven away. ,But 
gangna forward ; it wad break your youdg 
heart, hinny, to see what my auld e'en has 
aeenrthis morning.*' 

^ And who has dared to do this? let go 
flfiy bridle, Annaple — where is my grand* 
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inother— my sisters ?— Where is Grace Arin^ 
strong ? — God ! — the words of the war- 
lock are knelling in my ears 1'' 

He sprung from his horse to rid himself 
of Annaple's interruption, and, ascending 
the hill with great speed, soon came in 
view of the spectacle with which she had 
threatened him. It was indeed a heart- 
breaking sight The habitation which he. 
had left in its seclusion, beside the moun- 
tain stream, surrounded with every evi* 
dence of rustic plenty, was now a wasted 
and blackened ruin. From amongst the 
shattered and sable walls the smoke conti- 
nued to rise. The turf-stack, the barii^ 
yard, the offices, stocked with cattle, all 
the wealth of an upland cultivator of th0 
period, of which poor Elliot possessed no 
common share, had been laid waste or car- 
ried off in a single night He stood a mo- 
ment motionless, and then exclaimed, ^^ I 
am ruined — ruined to the ground !^— But 
curse on the warld's gear — Had it not been 
the week before my bridal — But I am nae 
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babe, to sit down and greet about it* If I 
can but find Grace, and my grandmother, 
and my sisters weel, I can go to the wars 
in Flanders, as my gude-sire did wi' auld 
Buccleuch. At ony rate, I will keep up a 
heart, or they will lose theirs a'thegither." 
• Manfully strode Hobbie down the hill, 
resolved to suppress his own despair, and 
administer consolation which he did hot 
feeU The neighbouring inhabitants of the 
^ell, particularly those of his own name, 
)iad already assembled. The younger part 
W^re in arms and clamorous for revenge, 
although they knew not upon whom ; the 
elder were taking measures for the relief 
of the distressed family. Annaple's cot- 
tage, which was situated down the brook, 
at some distance from the scene of mis- 
chief, had been hastily adapted for the 
temporary accommodation of the old lady 
and her daughters, with such articles as 
had been contributed by the neighbours, 
for very little was saved from the wreck, 
f^ Are we to stand here a* day, sirs," ex^ 

VOL. I. Or 
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claimed one tall young man, *^ and, look 
at the burnt wa's of our kinsman's house? 
Every wreath of the reek is a blast of 
shame upon us ! Let us to. horse, and take 
the chase. — M^ha has the nearest blood- 
hound ?'* 

** It's young Earnsclifft" answered an- 
other ; ^' and he's been on and away wi* 
six horse lang syne» to see if he can. track 
them." 

** Let us follow him then, and raise the 
country, and make mair help as we lide, 
and then have at the Cumberland reivieni. 
Take, burn, and slay— they that lie. near^ 
est us shall smart first." 

^* Whisht 1 baud your tongues, daft cal- 
lants," said an old man, ^' ye dinna ken 
what ye speak about. What ! wad ye 
raise war atween twa pacificated coun- 
tries r* 

^^ And what signifies deaviog us wi* 
tales about our fathers,'' retorted the 
young man, ^* if we're to sit and see our 
friends' houses burned ower their heads, 
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and no put out a hand to revenge them ? 
Our fathers didna do that, I trow/' 
. ''I am no saying ony thing against re- 
venging Hobbie's wrang, puir chield ; but 
we maun take the law wi' us in thae days^ 
Simon/' answered the more prudent elder. 

** Alidi besides,'* said anotheir old man» 
** I dinna believe there's ane now living 
that kens the lawful mode of following a 
fray across the Border. Tam o' Whittram 
kenned a' about it^ but he died in the hard 
winter." 

'•* Ay * said a third, " he was'ht the great 
gathering when they chased as far as Thirl<- 
wall; it was the year after the fight at 
Philiphaugh/' 

' " Hout!" exclaimed another of these 
discording counsellors, ** there's nae great 
skill needed ; just put a lighted peat oil 
the end of a spear, or hay-fork, or some- 
thing, and blaw a horn, and cry the gather'* 
ing-word, and then it's^ lawful to follow 
gear into England, and recover it by the 
strong hand, or to take gear frae soniie 
other £nglishman| providing ye lift nae 
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Inair tfaati's been lifted frae yoa. That s 
the auld Border law, made at Dundrennan^ 
in the days of the Black Douglas. De*il 
ane need doubt it" 

'^ Come away, then, lads,** cried Simoni 
'^ get to your geldings, and we'll take auld 
Cuddy the muckle tasker wi* us ; he kens 
the value o' the stock and plenishing that's 
been lost. Hobbie'n stalls and stakes shall 
be fou again or night ; and if we canfia 
big up the auld house sad soon^ we'se lay 
an English ane as low as Heughfoot is— ^ 
and thaVs fair play, a' the warld bwcr.** 
- This ^mating proposal was received 
with great applause by the younger part 
of the assemblage, when a whisper ran 
among them, " There's Hobbie himsel, 
puir fallow; we'll be guided by him." 

The principal sufferer, having now 
reached the bottom of the hill, pushed on 
through the crowd, unable, from the tu- 
multuous state of his feelings, to do more 
than receive and return the grasps of the 
friendly bands by which his neighbours 
and kinsmen mutely expressed their sym« 
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pathy in his misfortune. Wlii^e he press- 
ed Simon of Hackburn's hand, his anxiety 
at length found words. " Thank ye, Si- 
mon — thank ye, neighbours — I ken what 
ye wad a' say. But where are they ? — 

Where are*' He stopped, as if afraid 

even to name the objects of his enquiry ; 
and, with a similar feeling, his kinsmen, 
without reply, pointed to the hut, into 
which Hobbie precipitated himself with 
the desperate air of one who is resolved 
ta know the worst at once. A general ex* 
pression of sympathy accompanied' him. 
"Ah, puir fallow — puir. Hobbie!*' 

" He'll learn the warst o*t, now !** 

/' But I trust EarnsclifF will get some 
speerings o' the puir lassie." 

Such were the exclamations of the group, 
which, having no acknowledged leader to 
direct their motions, passively awaited the 
return of the sufferer, and determined ta 
be guided by his directions. 

The meeting between Hobbte and his 
family was in the highest degree affect* 
iJQg. His sisters threw themselvels upoBr 
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bim, and almost stifled him with their ca* 
resses, as if tp prevent his looking round 
to distinguish the absence of one yet more 
beloved. 

*^ God help thee, my son ! He can help^ 
when worldly trust is a broken reed '^-^ 

Such was the welcome of the matron to 

* » ... 

her unfortunate grandson. He looked .eiar. 
gerly round, holding two of his sistfsrs.by' 
the handy while the third hung about hU. 
neck — " I see you~-I count you-r-My 
grandmother, . Lilias, Jean^ . and A];inot; 
but where is — --^" (he hesitated, and ;th$!l 
continued, as if with an effort,) ^' W.hecf 
is Grace ? Surely this is not a time to hide 
bersel frae ipe— tbereVnae time for dafiing 

Utow/*^ . 

*' O brother !" and " Our poor Grace !* 
was the. only answer his questions could 
proct^re, till his grandmother rose up, and 
gently disengaging him, from the weeping 
girls, led him to a seat, and, with the af- 
fecting serenity which sincere piety, like oil 
sprinkled on the waves, can throw over the 
most acute feelingSj she said, ^* My bairn> 
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when thy grandfather was killed in the 
wars, and left me with six orphans around 
ine, with scarce bread to eat, or a roof to 
ciover us, I had strength, — not of mine 
own— but I had strength given me to say^ 
The Lord*s will be done!— My son, our 
peaceful house was last night broken into 
by mo^s-troopers, armed and masked ; they 
luive taken and destroyed all, and carried 
off 6ur dear Grace. Pray for strength to 
cay, His will be done V* 
<M «« Mother 1 mother! urge me not-^I 
mmnot— ^not now — I am a sinful man, axkd 
^ a hardened race.' Masked^^armed— 
Grace carried off ! ' Gi'e me my sword, and 
my father's knapsack^^I will have ven- 
geance, if I should go to the pit of dark- 
ness to seek it !"* 

:'^* O my bairn, my bairn I be patient un- 
der the r6d. Who knows when He may 
lift his hand off from us i Young Earns- 
cliff. Heaven bless him, has ta'en the chasei 
with Davie of Steiihouse, and the first 
comers. I cried to let house and plenish^ 
ing burn, and follow the reivers to reoaver 
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Grace, and EarnsclifF and his men were 
ower the Fell within three hours after the 
deed. God bless him ! he's a real Earns- 
clifF; he's his father's true son — a. leal 
friend." 

"A true friend, indeed; God bless 
him !" exclaimed Hobbie ; ^' let's on and 
away, and take the chase aft^r him.'^ 

" O, my child, before you run on dan* 
ger, let me hear you but say. His will be 
done r . . . 

" Urge me not, mother-r-not now." He 
was rushing out, when, looking back, he> 
observed his grandmother make a mut^ 
attitude of affliction. He. returned hastily^ 
threw himself into her arms, and said,. 
^* Yes, mother, I can say, His will be 
done, since it will comfort you." 

" May He go forth — may He go forth 
with you, my dear bairn ; and O^ may He 
give you cause to say on your return,. His 
name be praised V* 

" Farewell, mother !^ — farewell, my dear 
sisters !" exclaimed Elliot, and rushed out 
of the house. . 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

Now horse and battock, cried tbe laird,-— 

Now. horse and hattock, speedilie ; 
They that wiana ride for Telfer's ky^ , 

Let them never look in the face o' me« 

Border BallatL 

"Horse! horse! and spear!" exclaim- 
fiobbie to his kinsmen. Many a ready 
it was in the stirrup ; and, while Elliot 
stily collected arms and accoutrements, 
'easy matter in such a confiisioni the 
m resounded with the approbation of 
I younger friends. 

"Ay, ay !" exclaimed Simon. of Hack- 
rn, ** that's the gate to take it, Hobbre. 
t women sit and. greet at hame, m6fiv 
ist do as they have been done by ; it's 
B Scripture says' t/' 

** Haud your tongue, si r,*^ said one of 

G 2 
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the seniorsi sternly; " dinna abuse the 
Word that gate, ye dinna ken what ye 
speak about/' 

" Hae ye ony tidings? — Hae ye ony 
speerings, Hobble? — O, callants, dinna be 
ower hasty," said old Dick of the Dingle. 

*• What signifies preaching to us e'enow?^ 
said Simon ; ** if ye canna make help your- 
self dinna keep them bkck that can.*^ 

** Whisht, sir 5 wad ye take vengeance 
or ye ken wha has wrangM ye ?*' 

^^ D^ye think we dinna ken the road^to 
England as weel as our fathers before usi? 
— All evil comes out o* thereaway— *it'3 
an auld saying and a true ; and we'll e*en 
away there, as if the devil was blawing ui^ 
south/' 

" Well follow the track o' EarnscliflPi 
horses^ ower the waste/' cried one Elliot. 
. '' m prick them out through the blin<L 
eit moor in the Border an' there had been 
a fair held there the day before,'* said 
Hugh, the blacksmith of Ringlebum, ^ for 
I. aye shod bisi horse wi* my ain hand/^ 
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.. " Lay on the deer-hounds," cried ano- 
Iher ; ** where are they ?^ 

^* Hout, man, the sun's been lang up, 
ittid the dew is aff the grund — the scent 
will' never lie/' 

- Hobble instantly whistled on his hounds, 
which were roving about the ruins of their 
^-habitation, and filling the air with their 
doleful howls. 

:' "Now, Killbuck,T said Hobbie,'" try 
thy skill this day" — and then, as if a light 
vH^d suddenly broke on him,-**-" that ill- 
fe*ard goblin spak something o' this* He 
'fliay ken mair o't, either by villains, on 

m 

earth, or devils below**-!'!! hae it frae 
biHi, if I should cut it oat o' his mis- 
shapen bouk wi' my whinger." He then 
Mstily gave directions to his C6n!itades. 
"Four o* ye, wi' Simon, baud right for- 
ward to Grcemes'-gap; If they're Eng- 
lish, they'll be for being back that way. 
The rest disperse by twasome and three- 
some through tfa« vfiistei and meet me at 
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theTrysting-pool. Tell my brothers, whea 
they come up^ to follow and meet us there; 
Poor lads, they will hae hearts weel nigh 
as sair as mine ; little think they what a 
sorrowful house they are bringing their 
venison to. I'll ride ower Mucklestane* 
Moor mysel.*' 

" And if. I were you>'' said Dick of tfc©. 
Dingle, ** I would speak to canny Elshie., 
He can tell ye whatever betides in this 
land^ if he's sae minded." '. 

" He shall tell me," said Hobbie, who 
was busy putting his arms in order, *^ what 
he kens o' this night's job, or I shall right 
weel ken wherefore he does not.'* 

" Ay, but speak him fair, my bonny 
man — speak him fair, Hobbie ; the like o* 
him will no bear thrawing. They con^ 
verse sae muckle wi' thae fractious ghaists 
and evil spirits^ that it clean spoils their 
temper." 

^' Let me alane to guide him," answer- 
ed Hpbbie; "there's that in my •breast 
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ibis day, that would ower-maister a' the 
warlocks on earthy and a' the devils in 
hell." 

And being now fully equipped, he threw 
himself on his horse^ and spurred him at a 
rapid trot against the steep ascent 

£lliot speedily surmounted the hill, rode 
down the other side at the same rate, 
crossed a wood, and traversed a long glen, 
ere he at length regained Mucklei;tane- 
Moor. As he was obliged, in the course 
of his journey,, to relax his speed in con* 
stderation of the labour which his horse 
might still have to undergo, he had time 
to consider maturely in what manner he 
should address the Dsvarf, in order to ex* 
tract from him the knowledge which he 
supposed him to be in possession of con- 
cerning the authors of his misfortunes* 
Hobbie, though blunt, plain of speech, 
and hot of disposition, like most of his 
countrymen, was by no means deficient in 
the. irioswdness which is also their cha- 
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racteristic. He reflected, that from what 
he had observed on the mcinorahle night 
when the Dwarf was .first seen, and from 
tlie conduct of that mysterious being ever 
since, he was likely to be rendered even 
more obstinate in his suUenness by threatt 
and violence. 

" ril speak him fair,** he said, ^* as auld 
Dickon advised me. Though folk say he 
has a league wi' Satan, he canna be sic a^n 
incarnate devil as no to take some pity in 
a case like mine ; and folk thi^eep^ fae'tt 
whiles do good| charitable sort o' thing$i 
ril keep my heart down as weel as I caiTi 
and stroke him wi' the hair ; and if the 
warst come to the warst, it's but wringing 
the head o' him about at last.'' 

In this disposition of accommodation he 
approached the hut of the Solitary. > 

The old man was not upon his seat of 
Audience, nor could Hobbie perceive htm 
in his garden, or enclosures. 

" He's gotten into his very Keep,** said 
HobbiCi ^V maybe to be. out o' the gate. 
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but Vse pu' it down about his lugs, if I 
canna win at him otherwise.^ 

■ Hating thus communed with himself, 
he raised his voice, and invoked Elshie in 
a tone as supplicating as his conflicting 
feelkigs^ would permit " Elshie, my gude 
friend.** No reply. " Elshie, canny Fa* 
Hbef filshie.** The Dwarf remained mute. 
*^* Sorrow be in the crooked carcase of 
iHnet/' said the Borderer between his teeth, 
and then again attempting a soothing tone; 
*^ good Father Elshie, a roost miserable 
Itreature desires iBome counsel of your 
wisdom/' 

^ ** The better 1^ answered the shrill and 
diiseordanl voice of the Dwarf through a 
Very small window, resembling ati arrow* 
stit^ which* he had constructed near the 
door of his dwelling, and through which be 
dblikl see any otie who apprmched it, 
without the possibility of their looking in 
upon him. 

-** The better r said Hobbie impatient- 
ly ; ^^ what is the better, Elshie ? Do you 
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not hear me tell you I am the most miseN 
able wretch living ?** 

** And do you not hear me tell you it is 
so much the better i and did I not tell 
you this morning, when you thought your* 
self so happy, what an evening was coming 
upon you ?'* 

" That ye did e'en," replied Hobbie, 
** and that gars me come to you for ad- •' 
vice now ; they that foresaw the trouble 
maun ken the cure." 

" I know no cure for earthly trouble^*- '^ 
returned the Dwarf; ** or, if I did, why 
should I help others, when none hath aid* 
ed me ? Have I not lost wealth, that would - 
have bought all thy barren hills a hundred 
times over? rank, to which thine is as-^ 
that of a peasant? society, where there '• 
was an interchange of all that was amia*. 
ble— of all that was. intellectual? Have I 
not lost all this r Am I hot residing here, 
the veriest outcast on the face of Nature,., 
in the most hideous and most solitary of 
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her retreats, myself more hideous than all 
that is around me ? And why should other' 
worms complain to me when they are: 
trodden on, since I am myself lying crush-- 
ed and writhing under the chariot-wheel?*: 

** Ye may have lost all this/' answered 
Hobbie, in the bitterness of ^motion ;. 
'^ land and friends, gqods and gear; ye 
may hae lost them a', — but ye ne'er can hae' 
sae sair a heart as mine, for ye ne'er lost liao; 
Grace Armstrong. And now my last hope$' 
are gane, and I shall neer see her mair.'^ 

This he said in the tone of deepest eriiOT 
tion — and there followed a deep pause,' 
for the mention of his bride's name had 
overcome the more angry and irritablei 
feelings of poor Hobbie. Ere he had 
again addressed the Solitary, the bony 
hand and long fingers of the latter, hold* 
ing a large leathern bag, was thrust forth^ 
at the small window, and as it unclutched 
the burden, and let it drop with a clang 
upon the ground, his harsh voice again ad- 
dressed Elliot. 
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^ There— there lies a salve for every 
human ill ; so, at least, each human wretch 
readily thinks.— -Begone ; return twice M 
wealthy as tbou wert before yesterdi^j 
and torment me no more with questions, 
complaints, or thanks ; they are alike odi* 
ous to me." 

** It is a' gowd^ by Heavens T said£l« 
lioty having glanced at the contents) 
and then again addressing the Hermit, 
*^ Mnckte obliged for your godd-wttl ; md 
I wad biythety gi'e you a bond for aomi 
o' the siller, or a wadset ower the lands (f 
Widopen, But I dinna ken, Elshie } to bt 
free wi' you, I dinna like to use siller un^ 
less I kenn'd it was decently come by s and 
maybe it might turn into sclate-stanes, and 
cheat some poor man/' 
• " Ignorant idiot f' retorted the Dwarf, 
*^ the trash is as genuine poison as ever 
was dug out of the bowels of the earth. 
Take it^— use it, and may it thrive with 
you as it hath done with me!" 

" But I tell you," said Elliot, '* it was 
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sa about the gear that I was consulting 
jfoU|-^— it was a braw barnyardi doubtlcssi 
and thirty head of finer cattle there were 
na on this side of the Cat-rail ; but let 
the gear gabg,^f ye could but gi*e me 
a]>eerings o' puir Grace, I would be couf' 
tent to be your slave for life, in ony thing 
tbat didna touch my sal vati(m. AO£lshie# 
sipe^t man, speak!" 

3.^* Well, then/' answered the Dwarf^ aa 
iC;.worn out by his importunity^ ''since 
liipu bast. not enough ^ woes of. thine 
%wny.'but, must needs .seek to bujiden > tby^ 
Mlf.:witb those, of a^ partneri seek her 
nbom thoa hast lost in. the Wefti^ — 
' ^«. In the Wett ? That's a wide word/' . 
tjiiV It;is the last/* said the Dwaif,. '' which 
I design to utter f and he drew the shut- 
ters of his window, leaving Hobbie to 
make the most of the hint he had given. . 
:. The west ! the west 1— thought Elliot ; 
t}ie country is pretty quiet down that way^, 
unless it were Jock o' the Todfaoiea; and 
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he*s ower auld now for the like o' thae jobsf. 
T-West! — By my life, it must be Westburn* 
flat. '* £lshie, just tell me one word. Am 
I right? Is it Westburnflat ? If I am wrang, 
say sae. I wadna like to wyte an innocent 
neighbout wi* violence — No answer ? — Ik 
must be the Red Reiver— I didna think he 
\rad hae ventured on me, neither, and sao 
mony kin as there's of us^I am thinking 
he'll had some better backing than his 
Cumberland fHends. Fareweel to yoUf 
Elfibie,. and mony thanks — I dounna bo 
fashed wi' the siller e'en now, for I maui» 
awa' to meet my friends at the Trystingf^ 
place— -Sae, if ye carena to open the win^ 
dow, ye can fetch it in after I am awa\^ 

Still there was no reply. 

^' He's deaf^ or he's daft, or he's baith ; 
but I hae nae time to stay to claver wi' 
him." 

And off rode Hobbie Elliot towards the 
place of rendezvous which he had named 
to his friends. 
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Four or five riders were already gather- 
ed at the Trysting pool. They stood ia 
close consultation together, while their 
horses were permitted to graze among th^ 
poplars which overhung the broad still 
pool. A more numerous party were seen 
coming from the southward. It proved to 
he £arnsclifF and his party, who had fol- 
lowed the track of the cattle as far as the 
English border, but had halted on the in- 
formation that a considerable force was 
drawn together under some of the Jacobite 
fjentlemen in that district, and there were 
tidings of insurrection in different parts of 
Scotland. This took away from- the act 
which had been perpetrated, the appear- 
ance of private animosity, or love of plun- 
der ; and EarnsclifF was now disposed to 
regard it as a symptom of civil war. The 
young gentleman greeted Hobbie with the 
most sincere sympathy, and informed him 
of the news he had received. " Then^ 
may I never stir frae the bit," said Elliot, 
** if aiild EUieslaw is not at the bottom o' 
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the hale villainy 1 ^e see ht*s leagued wi* 
the Cumberland Catholics; and that agrees 
wee! wi' what Elshie hinted about West* 
burnflat, for EUieslaw aye protected fainii 
and he will want to harry and disarm the 
country about his ain hand before he breaks, 
out.** 

Some now remembered that the party^ 
of ruffians had been heard to say they 
were acting for James YIII./ and wert 
charged to disarm all rebels. Others had 
heard Westburnflat boast that Ellieslair 
would soon be in arms for the jacobife 
cause^ and that he himself was to hold a 
command under him, and that they would 
be bad neighbours for young EarnscKiil 
and all that stood out for the established 
government. The result was a strong biS 
lief that Westburnflat had headed the 
party under Eilieslaw's orders, and tbej 
resolved to proceed instantly to the house 
of the former, and, if possible, to secure 
his person. They were by this time join* 
ed by so many of their dispersed fnends^ 

7 
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that their number amounted to upwards 
of tweuty horsemen, well mounted^ and 
tolerably, though variously, armed. 

A brook, which iasued from a narrow 
glen among the hills, entered, at West- 
burnflat, upon the open marshy level, 
which, expanded about half a mile in 
ey^ry directioo, gives name to the spot. 
Ip, this, place the character of the stream 
becomes changed, and, from being a live- 
If brisk running mountain-torrent, it stag* 
^tea, like a blue swollen snake, in dull 
*d«ep .windings through the^ swampy levek 
Qn, the side of the stream^ and nearly 
-about, the centre of the plain, arose the 
Tower of Westburnflat, one of the few re- 
maining strong' holds formerly so numc^ 
fc^ upon the Borders. The ground upon 
which it stood was gently elevated above 
the marsh for the space of about a hundred 
yardsy affording an esplanade of dry turf, 
which extended itself in the immediate 
neighbourhood of the tower ( but, beyond 
which} the surface presented to strangers 
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was that of an impassable and dangerous 
bog. The owner of the tower and bisia« 
mates alone knew the winding and intricate 
paths ; which, leading over ground which 
was comparatively sound, admitted visitors 
to his residence. But among the party 
iwhich were assembled under Earnscliffils 
directions, there was more than one pm'tdfei 
qualified to act as a guide. For although 
the owner's character and habits of rlife 
-were generally known, yet the laxity of 
.feeling with respect to property, prevent- 
ed his being looked on with the abimr* 
rence with which he must have beeu'ni- 
garded in a more civilised country^^^ He 
was considered, among his more peaceable 
neighbours, pretty much as a gamfobei*! 
cock -fighter, or horse-jockey, would bdte- 
garded at the present day ; a person, of 
course, whose habits were to be condemn- 
,ed, and his society, in general, avoided, 
yet who could not be considered as mark- 
ed with the indelible infamy attached to 
his profession, where laws have been ha* 

4 
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bitually observed. And their indignation 
was awakened against him upon this occa* 
sion, not so much on account of the gene- 
ral nature of the transaction, which was 
just such as was to be expected from this 
marauder, as that tlie violence had been 
perpetrated upon a neighbour against whom 
he bad no cause of quarrel, against a friend 
of tbeir own, — above all, against one of the 
juune of £lliot» to which clan most of them 
belonged. It was not, therefore, wonder- 
ful that there should be several in the band 
pretty well acquainted with the locality of 
his habitation, and capable of giving such 
.directions and guidance as soon placed the 
whole party on the open space of firm 
ground in front of the Tower of Westburn- 
flat. 



voi^ I. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Sd spak the knicht; the'gekiintdiedy 
L«ad forth with tha» the sely innid, 

And mak me qui^e of the and sche | 
For glaunsing ee, or brow so brent, 
Or cheek with rose ami liiye blent. 

Me Ito not ficht with the. 

Bamaunee qf^the FalcHm. 

• ■» » 

, The tower, before whicn the party now 
^tood, waf, a small square ouilding,. of the 
most gloomy aspect, l^he walls were of 



-great , thickness, and the^inclows, oVslits 
which served the purpose of windows, 
seemed rather calculated to afrord the db- 
fenders the means of employing missile 
Weapons, than for admitting air or light to 
the apartments within. A small battlement 
projected over the walls on every side, and 
afforded farther advantage of defence by 
its niched parapet, within which arose a 
steep roof, flaggecl with grey siodfes; A 
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^iogle turret at one angle, defended by a 
door studded with huge iron^ nails^ rose 
abore the battlement, and gave access to 
4he roof from within^ by the spiral stair. 
«ase ^hichiti enclosed. It seemed to the 
.party ithat tbefc . motions were watched by 
isomeone tioticealed within thistturret; and 
they were coii&rmed in their belief, when, 
'ihn»i^h a narrow loop-hole^a^female band 
-was seen to waveahalifdkerohief,.as if by 
way of signal to them. Hobbie was al- 

..4nost out of his senses with joy and eager* 

, aess. '* it was Grace's hand and arn;/' 

.he said ; '^ I cauiswear to it amaqg a'tiK)u- 

sand. There is not the like of it qu this 

,.jK|de'of the Lowdens— ^Wcfil have her out, 
lads, if we should carry off the Tower of 

. Westbumfkit stane by stane." 
i^EamscIiff, though he doubted thepossi- 
bility of recognizing a fair maiden's band 

: M such a' distance from the eye of the lo- 
▼er» w;ouId say notbii;ig todamjy his friend-s 
animated hopes, and it . was . resolved ta 
summontb^igarriflon*^ 
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The shouts of the party, aiid thfc wiDd- 
ing of one or two horns, at length brought 
to k loop-hole, which 'flaAked the edtranc^ 
the haggard face of an old woman.^ 
** That's the Reiver's mother,** said on^ttf 
the Elliots : *' she's ten times waur nban 
bimset, and is wyted for muckle of the ill 
he does about tliie country.'* " *' 

" Wha arc ye ? What d'ye want here r* 
were the queries of the respectaible pr6ge« 
nitor. 

" We are seeking WilKam Grsme of 
Westburnflat,'' said EarnsclitF. 

'^ He's no at hame/' returned tfieold 
dame. 

" When did he leave homie T* fKirsded 
EamsclifF. 

'^ I canna tell/* said the portress. ' 

'*When will he return r'* said Hobbie 
Elliot. 

'^ I dinna ken naething about it/* replied 
the inexorable guardian of the Keep. 

•* Is there any body within the tower 
with you ?'' again demanded EamscUff. 
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.*' Kjaebody but mysel and baudrons/' 
said the old woman. 

. ** Then open the gate and admit us/' 
said Earn schff; '^ I am a justice of peace, 
sind in search of the evidence of a felony/' 
'^ De'ii be in their fineers that draws a 
l?olt;fpr ye," retorted the portress; "for 
mine shall never do it. Think na ye shame 
a' ypurselsi to come here siccan a band o' 

ys> yii\y,^Ml SU^Pr^^.^i^djsp?^^^; ^^^ steel- 
caps, to frighten a lone widow woman ?** . 

%, " .Qi)r,infori?i^ti9p,;'said Earnscliff, " is 

positive; we^, are seeking goods which 

have been forcibly carried oiT^ to a great 

amount'* 

« ■ 

v,'i.A«}4 a*Q?»ng wom,a9, that's been cruel-. 
1y made prisoDer, that's worth mair than 
a' the gear,^ twice 19] d,"s^id Hobbie. 

!** And I warn you," continued Earns- 
cliff, " that your only way to prove your 
^gijp^'fijiinocencejis to g^ive us ^uiet admit* 

tance to search the house.*' 

■ ■■•" ... .(«,, ., ... 

,** And what will ye do, if I carena to 
thraw. the keys, or dra>y the bolts, or opea 
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tLe grate to sic a clanjamfrie ?*' said the 
old dame^ scoffingly. 

" Force our way with the king's keysi 
and break the neck of every living soul we 
iind in the house, if ye dinna give it ower 
forthwith !" menaced Hobbie. 

'^ Threatened folks live lang,^ said tlie 
hagi in the sanK tone of irony ; '' there'» 
the iron grate, — try your skeel on't, lads — 
it has kept out as gude men as you ot 



11 ow.** 



So saying, she laughed^ and withdrew 
from the aperture through which she mut 
held the parley. 

The besiegers now held a serious con* 
sultation. The immense thickness o/ the 
walls, and the small size of the windowi, 
mighty for a time, have even resisted can* 
noQ-shot. The entrance was secured, first, 
by a strong grated door, composed entire* 
ly of hammered iron, of such ponderoiw 
strength as seemed calculated to resist any 
forc^ that could be brought against it. 
'^ Pinches or forehammers will never pick 
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iipon't/ said Hugh, the blacksmith of 
Ringleliurn ; " ye might as weel batter at 
it wi pipe-stappies/^ 

Within the door-way, and at the distance 

■ ■ ■ . . • 

of nine feet, which was the solid thickness 
bf the wall) there was a second door of oak, 
crossed, both breadth and lengthways, 

with clenched bars bf iron^ and studded 

,t\- ,-••". ..,-.■ 

fuU of broad-headed nails. Besides all 
tbese defences, they were by ho means 
confident in the truth of the old dame's 
assertion, that she alone composed the gar- 
.risoQ. The more knowing of the party had 
opsefved hpof-n)arks in the track by which 
they approaqlied the tower, which seemed 
10 indicate that several persons had very 
lately passed in that direction. 
' To all these difficulties were added their 
W^nt of means for attacking the place. 
Ther^ was no hope of procuring ladders 
-lonff enough to reach the battlements, and 
the windows, besides being very narrow, 

were secured with iron bars. Scaling was 

■ ' ' ' ■•'.'.. 

tbeirefore out of the question ; mining was 

4 ■ ■• V 



176 TALES OF Ur LANDLORD. 

Still more so, for want of tools and of gun- 
powder ; neither were the besiegers provi- 
ded with foody means of shelter, or other 
conveniences^^ which might have enabled 
them to convert the siege into a blockade^ 
and there would, at any rate, have been a 
risk of relief from some of the marauder*ii 
comrades, Hohbie grinded and gnashed &?i 
teeth, as, walking round the fastness/ he 
could devise no me^ns of making a forcible 
entry. At length he suddenly exclaimed/ 
^' And what for no do ajs our fathers dt(| 
lang syne ? — Put haiid to the wark/Tadifl^.^ 
Let' us cut up bushes and briars,' pile them 
before the door and set fire to them/and 
smoke that auld devifs dam as if she were 
to be reested for bacon/' 

All immediately closed with tliispfb|)oi 
sal, and some went to work with.swbrdi ' 
and knives to cut down the alde"r ahtfhaw- ' 
thorn bushes which grew by the side bf • 
the sluggiiih stream, many of which were 
sufficiently decayed and dried for ihfeir pur« 
pos^; while others began to Collect them 
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in a large stack properly disposed for burn- 
ing as close to the iron grate as they could 
be piled. Fire was speedily obtained from 
o^^ of their guns^ and Hobbie was already 
advancing to the pile with a kindled brand, 
•when the aurly face of the robber, and the 
'mjizzle of a musquetoon, were partially 
shewa at a shot-hole which flanked the 
entrance. '* Mony thanks to ye/' he said 
scoffiogly, '' for collecting sae muckle win- 
ter eilding for us ; but if ye step a foot 
n^rer it wi* that lunt, it's be the dearest 
hUfr-y^ ever made in your days." 

A*. We 11 sune see that," said Hobbie, ad- 
juring fearlessly with the torch. 
. The marauder snapped his piece at him, 
which, fortunately for our honest friend, 
did nc^t.go off; while Earnsclifi', firing at 
tlie same moment at the narrow aperture 
and slight mark afforded by the robber's 
face,. grazed the side of his head with a 
bullet > He. had. apparently calculated up- 
oa.his post affording him more security, 
for he no sooner felt the wound, though a 
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very slight one, thtA he Tequedtcd a paT<i 
ley, and demantled' to know trtiat they 
meant by attacking in this fashion a peace- 
able and honest inan» aad shedding his 
blood in that lawless manner? » - 

** We want your prisoner^^^id Earns- 
clifFj ^* to be delivered up to ns in safety." 
^ And whatconcern bav« yoa with hetV^ 
replied the marauder. 

♦* That,^ retorted EamscUiT, ** you; who 
are detaiding her by force^ have no right 
to enqfdire." ^ 

^^ Aweel, i think I can gi-e a guess/' 
said the rubber. ** WeeV sivsy I am 4aitli to 
enter into deadly feud with you by spilHng 
ony of your'bluid, though EarnscliiF hasna^ 
stopped to shed mine — and ye can bit a 
mark td a groat's breadth-'— «o, to pre Vent 
mair skaith, I am willing to deliver upthe 
prisoner, since nae less will please you." 

" And Hobbie*s gear?'' cried Simon of 
Hackburn. *^ D'yetliink you're: to be free 
to plunder our faulds and byresi as if it 
were an auld wife's hen-cavey r* 
** As I live by bread/' replied Willie of 
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HSfesthurnflat, ^' as I .live by breadi I havie 
Qpt a single cloot of them ; they're a' 
9Ver ihe ipanch lang syne ; there's no a 
horu.o' them about the tower. But VH 
see what o' them can be gott^en back, and 

: .1!}^ taKe this day twa days to meet Hobbie 

^t the Castletop wi' twa friends on ilka 

' ^i^ipt.ai^d see to ina)ce an agreement about 

a the wratig he can wyjte me wiV 

,:.;". Ay, ay," said Elliot, « that will'dd 

.yepl. aneugh.** — And then aside to his 

kinsman, ^^ Murrain on the gear ! Lord- 

^ke| Qia^ !j s^-y nought about them. Let 

us but get poor Grace out o' that auld 

/JtiflUic^t's clutches." 

, ** Wjll ye gict me your word, Earnscliff/* 

Mid the jn^raj^deri who still lingered at 

:^^e. sl^^t-hplCi /^ your faith and troth, 

V'.with hand and glove, that I am free to 
pon^e and free to gae, with five niinutes to 

i - op^li the grate, and five minutes to steejc 

« jt and to djraw^he bolts ? less winna do, for v 
jhcy waut creishing sairly. Will ye do 
thisr*^ 

. .*^YQjtt. shall hiaye full. time^'J said Eamst 



■ ■ • ■ • . ■ • tJ -/ • ' ' 
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cliff, ** I. plight my faith and troth, -aiy 
hand and my glove.'* -^ 

. '* Wait there a moment, then^** said 
Westburnflat ; " or, hear ye^ I wad rather 
ye wad fa' back a pistol«shot from the 
door. It's no that I mistrust your word^ 
EarpsclifF, but it's best to be sure.* 

*' O, friend,'* thought Hobbie to himtcH; 
ajs he drew back, " an^ I had yoii but ^ 
TurnerVJioIm, and naebody bye but twa 
honest lads to see fair play, I wad make 
ye. wish ye had broken your leg ere ye had 
touched beast or body that beUnged td 
me.'* > : 

'^ He has a white feather in his wrng 
this same Westburnflat after a'/ said Si- 
mon of Hackburn, somewhat scandalised 
by his ready surrender. " He'll ne*er fill 
his father's boots.** 

In the meanwhile, the inner doerr of 
the tower was opened, and the mother of 
the freebooter appeared in the space be* 
twi>;;t that and the outer grate. WilKc 
himself was next seen leading forth a fe* 
male^ and the old woman, carefully bolt* 
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iDg the grate behind them, remained on 
the post as a sort of centineL 

" Ony aiie or twa o* ye come forward," 
said thfc 6\itIaW| ** and take her frae my 
band hale And souAd." 

Hobbie advanced ea^rly to meet his 
betrothed bride. EarnscIifF followed rirore 
yitfwiy'to guard against treachery. Sud- 
denly Hobbie slackened his pace in the 
deepest mortification, while that of Earns-^ 
cliff was hastened b}' im pat tent surprtse. 
It' was not Grace Armstrong, biA^'Miss 
Isabella y ere, whose Kberfttion had' been 
effected by their appearance before the 
bxwer. • ;■■:-. - ^ 

^^ Where is Grace? Where is Grace 
Armsttottg ?*• excfcihned Hbbbre, in the 
extremity of wrath atid indignation. 

" Not in my hands," answered Wi5St^ 
btirnflat; ^^-yfe ttjay sealrcb the tower, if 
yc misdoubt me." 

" You fause villaini you shall account 
fot htt, or' die on the spot/* said Elliot^ 
presenting his guot 
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• ■ ■ , 'i . . .' . . ' 

But bis companioDS) who 90^ pvne ypi 
iDstantly disarmed him of his w.^pQi|| fi;^ 
cltiming, 9^11 at oncei -^ Hand and glove ! 
faith aod ,troth ! Haud a cajrej .Hphbi|e,j :v;^ 
maun keep our faith: ^tb .Wesi|;l)jUf nfloli} 
were he the gre»teat rogue ever lodpi^- 

Thu|i protected, the outbw recflnecec^ 
bis audacitjr, .which had .been. 49m^wb9^ 
daunted by the menaciBg gesture q£, El- 
liot, 1 

*' Iha^e kept my word|.airs V* he Bfnd, 
^* and 1 look to have nae wrang amaag ye.^ 
If this 19 no the prisoner ye aought/' be 
iiaid^ addressing Earnsciiff, ^' ye'll render 
her back to me again. I am answerable 
for her to those that; aught her/'. 

'^ For God's $ake^ Mr Earnsclifi; protect 
me V said Miss Verei clinging to her de- 
liverer ; ^^ do not you abandon one whom 
,the whole world seems to have abandon- 
ed/^ 

^^ Fear nothing, " whispered FarQscIiff]^ 
" I will protect you with my life.'* Then 
turning to Westburnflat, '• Villain T' he. 



nid, ^f^' bow dare4 you. to ioAult* this 
fculyr 

> "^^oi! thiM^Jiiatter,;EAFnsqli|F|''aii»wered 

^0 -^tfeboot^lTy ^ I ciun ?fi»w<r to them 

thai hftfrf>0ttar4iight to Aftk in« thau yj^x^ 

hsL^Pi '}Mil. if you cQoif with .aii armed 

^ftmfy'aiid'taliyefher ^w&Vfrom them that 

' hfi 'f»ifn&% iodgfd her wi'> how will yoii 

Answer < that.?^^fiat it'* your^ain affiur-rr 

Nae singly ^aa can .keep a tower againj^ 

ttKenty'-^A' thje men o' the Meanis down^ 

j^.jipmx thao %\^y dow.*^ , 

•^ <<-U(,lies most hl^lyj' \ii^hisf>ered Isar 
jMU} ^^ he csM^ried 4[ne off ^jr. ^ violence 
.frorit my father,'' ,. 

' *^ Mdy b# the jonly, wa9te4 . y ^ to think 

iiaid»..hinny'; <bfU it's n»e .businciss p mineu 

^et^ibe.M it foay^'^.o yft winna j:e3iga 

^^er back iter me/" 

.\ " fis^kitoywii ft^pw;? : SwrfiljFino," ai»- 

'iBtv*f)eid JKaittseliff; ^^ I will protect Miss 
-y«0e,jan!d escwth^r Mufely wJ^^fiyer j^be 
lisipleaned 4(^i»t«9iivej^d.'' 
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'* Ay, ay, maybe, you and her bae set- 
tled that already/' .\ ■ ., 

** And Grace ?** interrupted Hobbie* ; 
shaking hrmself loose fromv the friends 
who had been preachrng to him the sano*/ 
tity of the safe conduct, upon the faith <^. 
which the freebooter had ventured fFoi9;;|^ 
his towen " WhereV Grace ?** and h^^: 
rushed on the marauder, sword in handw-- 
Westburnflat, thus pressed, after calling.' 
out, ** God sake, Hobbie, hear me aglitFr*.. 
fairly turned his back and^ jQed. His mo-* 
ther stood ready to open and shut the.;' 
grate ; but Hobbte struck at the frec^. 
hooter as he entered with so much forc^ 
that the sword made a considerable cleft 
in the lintel of the vaulted door, which v 
still shewn as a memorial of the slipepior,: 
strength of those who lived in the days of , 
yore. Ere Hobbie could repeat the bloVt 
the door was shut and secured, and bc 
was compelled to retreat to his compa* 
nionSi who were now preparing to bi^aAc 
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Up the siege of Westburnflat. They in- 
sisted upon his accompanying them in 
theif ttens'"^' '•* 

•• Yife^KaeBiroken truce already/* said oW 
Ditjk of the Diiigle I "an* we take na the 
better' fcare,'ye*ll play niair go^'k's tricks, 
and^ {n^ke yodir^fel the laughing-stock o' 
th*''hi*c* cbuhtry; beside/' having your 
fri^tidi changed \dth slaii^tir under 
tr»t; Bide ^tttl the tneetiitg at Gasrtletbn, 
as^yi hae grtitd ; and if he docsna make 
je^imitkis, then wt'W hae it but o" his 
biaSrVs^lddd; Biit let ni gang reatsonabiy 
to #aflc ihd keep cruFtrysti* arid Tse war- 
lant'^Swte' get back Grace, and* the kye 
an*"*i?;' ■■■'• ' ■ 

Thb cold'bloodfed reasoning went ill 
doMrtx with the nnfbrttiAate lover ; but; a^ 
he could'onty obtain the assistance of his 
neighbours and kinsmen on their own 
tertns, he was compelled to acquiesce in 
their notions of good faith and regular 
procedure. 

EarnsclifF now requested the assistance 
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of a few of the party to convey Miss Yexe 
to her father's castle of EUiesIaw, to which 
she was peremptory in desiring to be con* 
veyed. This was readily granted; and fivcu 
or six young men agreed to attend him as 
an escort. Hobbie was not of the number* 
Almost heart-broken by the events of the 
day, and hi& Qual disappointment^ he re- 
turned moodily home to take such mea? 
sures as he could for the sustenance ami 
protection of his family^ and to arcan^ 
with his neighbours the farther steps wjiiicb 
should be taken for the recovery of G^^^ 
Armstrong. The rest of the party. dia)pii|^ 
aed in different direc^ions^ as fSopn 89 U^ 
had crossed the morass. The outlaw^fi^ 
his mother watched theisfi from thetojrcx 
jintil they entirely disappeared.. . ., 
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CHAPTER IX. 



'^1 



I left my ladye's bower last night-*- 
It vaa dadin wreaths of bii«w»— 
i-ri, I soi^ti^ wb^Ki the sun was brig^ 
Aqd sweet tbf roses blaw. 

OUBaUad^ 



tr' 



'IireEiTSED at what he deemed the cold-' 
idftft 6f his^ friendfr^ in a cause which inte* 
'jl^iCed him BO nearly^ Hobbie had shakes 
libh'seif free of their companyi^ and was 
iitiw upon fats solitary road homeward* 
^^e!fiend fbuader thee The said, as be 
spurred impatiently his ^ver*fatigued and 
stumbling horse ) " thou art like a' thtf 
i^t ef them» Hae I not fed theci s^nd 
bred thee, and dressed thee wi' mine ain 
hand, and wouldst thou snapper now and 
break my* neck at my utmost need ? But 
thou'rt e'en like the laive-— the fkrtbest off 
o' tiMtxt ^iimy cousin ten times removed ; 
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and day or night I wad hae served them 
wi' my best blood ; and now, I think they 
shew mair rea:ar(l to the common thief of 
Westburnflat than to their ain kinsman. 
But I should see the lights now in Heugh- 
foot — Waes me f he continued, recollect- 
ing himself, '^ there will neither coal nor 
candle-light shine in the Heugh^foot onjr 
mair ! An^ it were na for roy mother an4 
sisters, and poor Grace, I could find in my 
heart to put spurs to the beast, and loup 
ower tbe^scaur into the water to make ai) 
end o*t aV — In this disconsolate mood, bo^ 
turned his horse^s bridle toward the cottag^^i 
in which his family had found refuge,. ._ 

As he approached the door, he heardi 
whispering and tittering amongst bi^ sfS'v 
ters. " The devil's in the women/' s^jd: 
poor Hobbie ; /' they would nicker^, aitfji. 
laugh, and giggle, if their best friend \ya^^ 
lying a corp — and yet I am glad they cai^. 
keep up their hearts sae weel, poor si Uy 
things ; but the dirdum fa's on me, to be 
sure, and no on them." 

While he thus meditated, he was ej^ga-r 
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gied in fastening up his horse in a shed« 
V Thou maun do without horse-sheet and 
surcingle now, lad/* he said, addressing 
the animal ; *' you and me hae had a down- 
come alike ; we had better hae fa'en in the 
deepest pool o' Tarras.* 

He was interrupted by the youngest of 
his sisters, who came running out, and 
6Ji>eaking in a constrained voice, as if to 
stifle some emotion, called out to him, 
" What are ye doing there, Hobbie, fid- 
dling about the naig, and there's* ane frae 
Cumberland been waiting here for ye this 
hour and mair ? Haste ye in, man ; Til take 
off the saddle." 

' *' Ane frae Cumberland!" exclaimed 
Etitot i and putting the bridle of bis horse 
itifb the hand of his sister, he rushed into 
the cottage. *^ Where is be ? where is he P* 
he exclaimed, glancing eagerly round, and 
seeing only females ; " Did he bring news 
of Grace?" 

'* He dought na bide an instant langer," 
said the elder sister, still with a sui)pressed 
laugb. 
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'^ Hout fie^^bairns !'* said ithe old kdyt 

with ^flfomethi'ng^df a ^ood'^bmnovred fj^ 

ptoof, *' ye-^hduld iia vex your biHy Hob- 

"^bie that way. Look rouiidi, tiiy4>siiriH4ltid 

^ee if ^there is ^tta ane heFe^idaip tbsRi: jpi^ 

left this morning/* 

/ HobWcl66ked<cag€rly rouBd. '^ There's 
you,* ind the three titties/* 

^•Thcf^Vfour of us n6^v, Hbbbie^ fau^" 
•said the ybuttg^eit^'wbaatMfbisMdMefit^^ti- 
tcred, 

In an instant Hobbie had in Ms^^tfrdis 

"^Grace ^AriitstrtoBg, 'who; with ^^e^of^ils 

^^si^t^r's plaidsr^TOund her, had pawed'ttn- 

noticed at his first entrance. ^^ HoVdalfeil 

'ydtudo this r*^ said ^Hobble. 

'^ It wasna in^ fimlt,^ said Grace^ tudw* 
vouring to c6vir h^r face with hetbairi^s, 
to hide at once" her blitshfts and-escape the 
storm of beiirty -kisses with wbit^^ If^r 
' bridegroom -punished her aimple atrita- 
gem, — " It wasna my fault, Hobbie^ ye 
should kiss Jeanie And the rest o^ th'ero^ 
for they bac the wyte o^t** 

" And so I will/' said Hobbie> aikd; 
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lblM&&'il^ii 'Iffs^ed his tiiteh and 'gVftftd- 
iAb'tliier> tavrntfreH'timefl, wbfle the whole 
'ffiifiy.hiiif-latf^h«d, teilf-cried, in the ex^ 
ixMiiy at their- jby. ** I am the hapt)ie»t 
'iffiiCurilidd H6bbie, thi-oving hiihself dowh 
on a seat,' alflioifiit exbau^t^;^^"I'am the 
'1»kj>>t^h'di^&')n the ^orld.*' 

•• Then, O xhyidtLT bairn ^sWd the good 

"^ dkfri€, ^ho lost no opportunity of teath- 

tlig'her'residii of religion at those moihents 

"Wfeeiailhe Tifeart Was best op«ta to receive 

if;i-^'" Then, O my^sfbnVgiVe praise to Hfin 

^')!hat brings smiles onto' tdii-raild joy ont 

e^i^ef, ki be' biroii^t light ont d^datktiess 

''l&df'the %orld but b''naething. Was it not 

' ikyWrd, that, if ye'bbtild say His- will he 

''^ll^^'yf4''tti\j^htfaLt c\tii$6 to siy Ht» name 

'WpMiedr 

** ii WA»^it %is' >our Wbrd, grai^ie ; 

" thd I do'^ilaise Hib ' ibr his inei«y, ^nd for 

tleaViftg' iiAb '& 'g^oij "paitnt when 'niy ain 

were gane," said bdn^st'Hobbie, taking 

*fibr' hatd, "that ^Utsmein'mind to think 

of Hifnrlbartti in H^fl^ii^ess and distress." 

There Wtf '«f 'ibMihifp&tis«bf one of iSiro 



}S9i TALES OF IIT LANDLORB.' 

minutes, employed m the exercise of in€i> 
tal devotion, whicb expressed, in, purity 
and sincerity, the gratitude of the affec- 
tionate family to that Providence who IimI 
unexpectedly restored to their emhrao^ 
the friend virhom they had lost. 

Hobbie's first enquiries were concerniQg 
the adventures which Grace had under* 
gone* They were told at lengthy but 
amounted in substance to this :— That she 
was awaked by. the noise which the ruf- 
fians made in breaking into the hou^ ani 
by the resistance made by one or two c£ 
the servants, which was soon overpow^r^ 
ed ; that, dressing herself hastily, she rm 
down stairs, and having seen^ in the scullf^ 
Westburnflat*s vizard drop o£^ imprudeolr 
ly named him by his name, and besought 
him for mercy ; that the ruffian inst^iatly 
stopped her mouth, dragged her fron» %kt 
house, and placed her on horsehacki be- 
hind, one of his associates. 

^^ rU break the accursed neck of him/ 
said Hobbie, ^* if there were na another 
Graeme in the land but himsel T 



8b6 ptoteeded ttt ihy^ that she was car- 
ried southward along with tb« party, and 
ite spoil Whieh they drove hefore them^ 
MttI €hey had crossed the Border. Sud- 
deidy a person^ known to her as a kinstJ^Mi' 
of Westburnflat, came riding rery fast af- 
tet the maraudersi and told their leader, 
that his cousin had learnt from k snre hand 
Ibiit no kick woudd tome of ft, unless the 
lass was restored to her friends. After 
sbtAe discussion, the chief of the party 
iWmed to aequiesce. Grace was placed' 
hilHtoA her liew gttaVdian, who pursued in 
sSeiice^ and with great speed, the least* 
ilriqilLttittd ^ttCh to the Heughfoot, tad ere 
<Ai>Miifigxfosed set down the fatigued and 
ttMMeddamiitfl Within a. quarter of a mihs 
tf the dwelling of iier friendiH. Many and 
ii4tte6re< w«f«i the* eoifgtatulatiotia Which 
pKltsetf oii^lsidM; 

^Aa'fhteM'^iemotioiis^ iiubsided, l6ss plea« 
sifigcofisiderattafirbtgattto iAtrndt them* 
selviss* 

VOL. I* I 
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^' This is a miserable place for ye ft\^ 
said Hobbie^ looking around him ; 'f I; 
can sleep weel aneugh inysel out^bye be^ 
side the naig, as I hae done mony a lang 
night on the hills; but how ye are to pnt 
yoursels up, I canna see i And, whafs: 
waur, I canna mend it; and, what's waur 
than a*, the morrow may come, and th^ 
day after that, without your being a bil 
better off/! . 

'* It was a cowardly, cruel thing," said! 
one of the sisters, Ipoking roundt '' tOx 
harry a pyoi^ family to the bare wa*s this 
gate." 

^^ And leave us neither stirk nor. stol^*) 
said the youngest brothert who now m,^.. 
tered, ^' nor sheep nor lamb, nor aught 
that eats grass and corn.'' . :. 

'^ If they had ony quarrel vi' us^'' said. 
Harry, the second brother, ^^ were we na 
r^ady to have fought it out ? And that we 
should have beeuia' frae hame, too^T^ane. 
and a' upon the hiU-^Odd, an' we had 
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lieen at hame^ Will Grime's stamach 
shouldna ' hae wanted it's morning; but 
iCu biding him, is it na, Hobbie ?'' 
^-^VOur neighbours hae ta-en a day at the 
Gastleton to gree wi' him at the sight o^ 
men/' said Hobbie mournfully; '* they 
behoved to have it a' their ain gate, 6r 
there was nae help to be got at their 
hand/' : . 

^' To gree wi' him !" exclaimed both his 
brothers at once, ^' after siccan an act of 
slouthrife ^as hasna been heard o' in tbe' 
ooimtry since the auld riding days l** 

'' Very true, billies, and my blood was 

eVsn 'boiling at it; but -the sight o' 

Girace Armstrong has settled it brawly.^ r 
jiei^Ait the stocking, Hobbie?'' said John 
Elliot j '^ we're utterly ruined^ Hiarry'and 
Liiae been to gather what was on the out- 
hf€ lands and there's scarce a cloot ItfU • 
IMenoA how we're to carry on — We maun 
a' gang to the ii^ars, I think. Westburnflat 
hasna the means,' e'en if he had the will, 
to make op our loss ; there's nae n^ends to - 



be got out o' bim^ but what ye take out o' 
Kis hA&eB. He basna a fourwfooted ctettmt 
but the vidoud blood tbitig be rides 'O^ 
and tbafs isair trashed wi' bis bigbt^wafiu 
We are ruined stoop and roop*" 

Hobbiti cast a inournful glance on G^racft 
Armstrongs who returned it with a doiKnii 
<!a8t look and a gentle sigh. 

^^ Dinna be cast down, bairns/' said tbi 
grandmother^ ** We bae gude iViendi-tlbat 
\Hntla forsake us in adversity. There's Sir 
Thomas Kittldoc^ is nfy thiri tiOiliiti'hf 
the mother^s side, and he has tOMs hf^ 
hantle siller^ and been made a knigfat-ba^ 
ronet ioto the bargain, fot being ane V Hi 
commissioners at the Union/^ 

'* H^ wadna gi'e a boddle to save' JM 
fhie fittnishiBg^'' sdid Hobbie ; '' aad^ if 
he did) the bread that I bought wft wdtiM 
sti«k in my throat when I tbougbt il mi 
part of the j^ice of pair auld Scotfboid!^ 
cfowtt and independeiioe,'" . :V 

"There's the Laitd o' Dtffrd^, atfe^i' 

m auldesfr famiMe» i& Tlviotdalei'' 
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<< He's ij» tbe tolbootb^ Inotb«^-<-4lj&'fil ia 
the beaxt of Mid-LQwd^ fpr a tbousan^ 
nerk he borrowed from Saunders Wylier 
00^ tbe writer." 

<' Poor roan !'' escclaimed Mrs I^Uiof^ 
:^^^caQ we no ae^d bw spmetbin^ Hobr 

** Ye forget^ gwwie, ye- forget we wavf 
iielp ourselsa*' «aid Hobble^ somewba^ pee^ 
swbly. 

{ " Troth, did I, binny/* replrpdr tbe goo4- 
fiatmed iadj^ ''ju9t at tb^ io^t^Qt} iVf 
$9£^ natural to think o' aae's blade reia^ 
tjkma I^effQre tbeina^«^Bnt tberci's youi^g 

^' He ha9 9wer little o* bia aiR ; an4 
m&an/A name ta keep upi it wad be a 
febam<Q»*' said Hobbie, ^' to b^i^deoi bim wi* 
0ur distresst And, HI telLye, granpifi it's 
fifi«dks9 U> ut rhyming ower tbe stile of 
a' your kith, kin^ and allies^ a9 if tbi^r^ 
was a cbarm in tbeir braw uam^s to da us 
go94» the grandees hae forgotten us* and 
^hoae of . our aia degree hae jost little 
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aneugh to gang on wi* themsels ; ne'er a 
friend hae we that can, or will^ help urto 
stock the farm again/ 

** Then, Hobbie, we maun trust in Hiln 
that can raise up friends and fortune out 
o* the bare moor, as they say.'* - * \ 

Hobbie sprung upon his feet ** Ye iit 
right, grannie !"* he exclaimed ; " ye i^ 
right. I do ken a friend on the hih 
moor, that baith can, and will h6lp us^ 
The turns o* this day hae dung my head 
clean hirdie girdie. I left as mucklegowtl 
lying on Mucklestane-Moor this mornfnjg 
as would plenish the house and stock the 
Heugbfoot twice ower, and I am sure £i« 
shie wadna grudge us the use of it.'' 

'^ Elshie i** said his grandmother in astidh 
nishment ; " what Elshie do you mealtt ?* 

^^ What Elshre should I mean, but canny 
Elshie, the Wise Wight o' Mucklestan^* 
replied Hobbie. ' ' 

*' God forcfend, my bairn, you should 
gang to fetch water out o* broken cisteriu^ 
or seek for relief frae them that deal wi' 
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the Evil One ! Ther« was never luck in 

their gifts, nor grace in their paths. And 

the hale country kens that body Elshie's 

an unco n>an. O, if there was the law, 

and the douce quiet administration of jus* 

tice;.that makes a kingdom flourish in righ- 

Iteousness^ the like o' them suldna be suf- 

.;fered to live ! The wizard and the witch 

.are the abomination and the evil thing in 

^the land.^ 

'i ** Troth* mother,* answered Hobbie, 

:^* ye may say what ye like, but I ani in 

.;t3ie mind that witches and warlocks hav - 

.na half the power they had lang syne ; at 

least;^ sure am I, that ae ilUdeviser, like 

auld EllieslaWs or ae ill- doer, like that 

JA— d villain, Westburnflat, is a greater 

plague and abomination in a country-side 

^iiban a hale cumie o' the warst witches 

that ever capered on a broomstick, or 

played cantrips on Fastreh's £*en. It wad 

hae been lang or Elshie had burnt down 

house and barns, and I am determined 
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to Iry if he wiU ^o aught to t^uildthem 
up again* He's weel keun 'd a skilfu* mS|i 
Dwcr n' the eouutry, ^^ far as Broipgh UD* 
dei Stuuqiorje/' 

^< 6ide ^ wee, nay bairn ; mind ]m» bei» 
jne$ts havena tbriTeu wi' a' body. Joek 
Howdea dfed of the very same diaorder 
EUbie pretended tp cur^ him of, aboiifc tb^ 
/a' o' the leaf; and though be helped {jamb^ 
side's cow weel out of the moor-Ul^ yet thp 

lo«piqff-iU> been s^irer aoxan^ bia sheep 

tban oqy 9e*&op Jt^fii^ret And the|i I have 

b^^jod h^ ^^ m wofrdf abtuing faviiuv 
vature, that> Ukf a %iug iv the face iff 

|^rpvideuc9; and ye Hiii)d yc said ^ou» 

aeli tha fir? ^ tim? y? ?ver iukw hi», tfwt 

he was (natr lilge ft bpglfT thau ft Uvos 
thing,'' 

^* Uputy mQther^'" vaid Hobbiei ^^ SkhieV 
90 tba( bad a (hield; b^'s a grawsivne 

.^pectaclf fyr a «:ropked disciple, to hf 
sure, and a rough talker, bat his bark if 

ifaur than Im bite ; saf, if I had ^uef 
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iftfnethiiiig to eat;,' for I lii^vena bad a mor-^ 

Ml) 4ovf9 my throat this day, I wad ttreqk 

[m^l.4Qvm for^wa three hours aside the 

iMfN^tt ?iqd be oa and awa^ to Muoklestaiie 

^^ ^ fyi^ji ^kftjgjn o' morning.'' 

i^J* And yvhfki for n(^, the Bight, Hobbie V* 

I|l4i Harry, " ^nd V\l ride wi' ye." 

Th^ My iiag is tired/' said Hpbbie. 

jrv/rV Y^ may take mint, then,'' said John. 

>;^V But) I fiip a W€e thing wearied my^i 

vii^VyQU Wf^ariedr*' said Ifar ry^ ^^ shame 
HRiSfe I { have kena d ye keep the saddle 
four^and-twenty hours thegither, and ne'er 
tjf^jljward aji. weariness in your wame*'' 
1^ V. The pightV very dark,*^ said Hobble^ 
OK9g apdJoPkivg thr^pugb the casement 
c)f the cottage ; ^^ and, to speak truth, and 
i()i}^e the de'i], though £ishi$-s a i;eal ho^ 
^l^t: faJUpw,, yet somegate I would rathec 
take day-light wi' me wh^i^ I S^^ST ^ visit 
him;' 

r Tbif frank avo^i^ put a stop, to farther 
iprgument ;^ apd Hobbie, having thus CQm^ 

12 
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promifled matters between the rashness 'of 
his brothers' counsel, and the timid cauttote 
which he received fro his grandniothtf, 
refreshed himself with such food as the 
cottage afforded ; and, after a cordiaV §9r 
littation all ronnd, retired to the shed, 
and stretched himself beside his truity 
palfrey. His brothers shared betwelsii 
them some trusses of clean straw, disposed 
in the stall usually occupied by old Aq- 
naple's cow; and the females arrangdl 
themselves, for repose as well as the ac- 
commodations of the cottage would per* 
mit. 

With the first dawn of morning, HoV 
bie arose ; and, having rubbed down and 
saddled his horse, he set forth to Muckle-^ 
stane-Moor. He avoided the company of 
either of his brothers, from an idea, that 
the Dwarf was most propitious to those 
who visited him alone. 

•* The creature," said he to himself, as 
he went along, *' is no neighbourly; ae 
body at a time is fully mair than be weel 
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ean abide. I wonder if he's looked out 6* 
the crib o* him to gather up the bag o' sil- 
ler. ^ If he basna done that, it will hae been 
^braw windfa' for somebody/and Til be 
.finely flung.— Come, Tarras/' said he to his 
horse, striking him ai the same time with 

vfbe spur^ ^* make mair fit, man ; we maun 

■"■.,,. . . • . 

fte first oh the field if we can." 
i:*^,'He was now on the heath, which began 
.t<Kbe illuminated by the beams of the ri- 
^kkig sun; the gentle declivity which he 
was.desceoding presented him a distinct, 
though distant, view of the Dwarfs dwell- 
ing. The door opened, and Hobbie wit- 
jiessed with his own eyes that phenomenon 
which he had frequently heard mentioned. 
IXwo human figures (if that of the Dwarf 

could be termed such) issued from the so- 

- » • • • 

4itary abode of the Recluse, and stood as 
if in converse together in the open air. 
The taller form then stooped, as if taking 
something up which lay beaide the door of 
the hut, then both moved forward a little 
way, and again halted, as in deep <ionfer* 
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eiio^f All Uobhic'^ «up«r8tiU(ni8 t«rra?|i f <H 
vivet} oq witai^ng tbia 4p9qUo)4^ T)wl 
tti^ Pwvf voi|l4 <)peo bia 4w4llulg.t<^« 
moi^^ guest, waff 48 imprQt>ab}e «{».th»| «9|i 
pne would choose volnntarily to be bis noot 
,^rnal viiitor ; an4 u^der full .«oft|rl«tM«: 
^t l^e helie]4 ai wif ard.boldiiiig in^ercQuipt. 
with his familiK ^9^nt^ ii^bbie fmlkd Ml 
9t ouce bis breath aud bis bridle lesoWed- 
^t tfi incur the wdignatioa of eitb^ bjF# 
h^tj intrusion on their conferenqe^ TiwSf 
were probably aw^re of bis approaebi jSmt 
b^ had not halted for a iQonievt befpfQ tibv 
Pwarf returned to his cottage ; s(nd tb* 
taller ^gure vho had accompanied hx^^ 
glided roui;id the inclosur.e pf the garde% 
and seemed to disappear from the ^yen ql 
the admiring Hobbie. 

** Saw ever mortal the like a' tha^t !'' ami 
Elliot I '' but my case is desperate^ sfQ^ if 
he were Beebebub himself I'se Tenture 
down the briie on him.^ 

Yet, nptwitjiptaftdipg his assumed cour 
rage, he slackened his pace when^ nearly 
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tijK>a tibe v^y «pQt where he h»d last seen 
^ toll figuHre/ he 4MC4i«ed» t^ if lurking 
attMig tiie long beathoi, ft small IJacli 
fVHgb^lmkuig e(()«;t» like a t^He? iSogi 
^lii hainM dog that ever I hearil ^, 
md Hohhiei. ^^ hilt niooy ^a 4e'U al;K^«^ bii 
hiMid ""ttord f^rgi'e me for fi^^jing sic a 
1ior4^«-4t keepa iU gruft4> he what i% 
UkeN-4-m judging t^s a badger ; but whaff 
}um$ what shapes Iha^ bogles will take tD 
IHghi a body ? it will maybe stajrt qp Hk9 
ft)to»et a erac^idile when I come pearer } 
£Sie it'eQ diivet a staKte at it, for. if it chaoga 
tttfbape when Tfn ewer aear^ Tarras will 
MMr MAad i^ aad it will be ower mucklt 
to hae him and the de'il to fight wi' haith 
•ftanoe.'* 

Jie thereSora eauttQMly threw a» stona 
at the object, whidi eonthmed motionleaEi* 
'^Ifc^a naa iit^mg thing, after aV^ faid Hdb- 
bie^ ^ faia.t thfi wiy bag p*^ siller ht JtUmg 
out ^ the window yeatarday i and; that 
ether qaeelr kng oieatere has juil; hfoiai^t 
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it sae tnuckle farther on the way to tne«? 
He then advanced and lifted the l|eavy 
fur pouch> which was quite full of goUU 
^* Mercy on us T said Hobbi^, whose beaMt 
fluttered between glee at the revival ^^of 
his hopes and prospects in life, and suspi* 
cion of the purpose fdr which this assiistT 
ance was afforded him — " Mercy on iiSrj 
it's an awfu' thing to touch what has been 
sae lately in the claws of something i}# 
canny, T canna shake mysel loose o* tht 
belief that there has been some jdokeryv 
paukery of Satan's in a* this ; but I am da? 
termined to conduct mysel like an honest 
man and a good Chris tian^ come o't what 
will." 

He advanced accordingly to the cottagy 
door, and having knocked repeatedly with* 
out receiving any answer^ he at length ela* 
vated his voice and addressed the inmate 
pf the hut. "^Elshie ! Father Elshie ! I 
ken ye^e within doors, and wauking, for 
I saw ye aLthe door-cheek as I cap owe? 



THE BLACK DWARF* S07 

bent ; will ye come out and speak just 
4 gltfFto ane that has mony thanks to gi'e 
yc?— It was a* true ye tell'd me about 
Westburnflat ; but he's sent back Grace 
iiif6 and skaithless, sae there's nae ill hap- 
pened yet but what may be suffered or sas« 
tained. — Wad ye but come out a gliiF, man, 
oif'btit say yeVe listening ? — Aweel, ^ihce 
ye winna aiiiswer, Tse e*en proceed wi' my 
tale. Ye see I hae been thinking it wad 
fe»e a sair thing on twa young folk, like 
Giace and me, to put alF our marriage for 
itibiijp years till I was abroad and xrame 
tMck again wi' some gear ; and they say 
fedk manna take booty in the wars as they 
did lang syne, and the pay's a sma' matter ; 
t^e's nae' gathering gear on that-— and 
^6U my gude-dame's auld-— and my sisters 
W«d sit pinging at the ingle*side for want 
if me to ding them about — aiid Earnscliffi 
^r the neighbourhood, or maybe your ain 
iell, Eishie, might want some gtide turn 
i&at Hdb^EHiot couM do ye--*«nd it's a 
pity that the auld house o' the Heughfoot 
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should be wrecked a'thegither^^^r^Sae I iv^^ft 
tbimkiog^^But de'il bae me» that} I sbouldi 
say Bae/' pontinued he* checking himselfv 
*' if I can briog mysel to ask a favour of ^ 
4Pe tbat winna aae muckle as ware a woc^; 
Qu me, to teU me if he bears me .speakii4|r 
till him." • . ni. 

. ** Say what thou wilt^-i^o wbat.;tbQ% 
wilty*' answered the Dwarf from bis cab% 
V but begone and leave me at pea^e.'*. ; .;/ 
. '^ WeeU weel/*. replied Elliot^ ^* siac^ j^. 
are conteut to hear m^, I'se i^ab^ w^ Uiil$ 
sbortfi Since ye are sae kind ^B.tasaj^ jFt 
ane content to lend. me as mux^kle siller M 
will stock and plenish the Ijeugbfopt^ { 
am content, op my pftrt, to accept., tbft 
courtesy wi' mony kind thankii ; audttr^l^ 
{think it will be as safe in my hand«;M^ 
yours, if ye leaver it jflung about in Hn^ 
^l& for the first loon body to lift^ fof bye 
the risik o' bad neighbours that can wiA 
through steekit doors and lpf:k*fast plafeVy 
^ I* can tell to my Post^ I s^yKtunc^y^ 
bae 9ae muckle consideration for m^ T^e 
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beblytbe to Rccqpt youF kin4ncs3 j and my 
mother and m? (sb?'9 a Hfe-renler^ and t 
;nn fiar q' the land3 o' Wideopeq) wwld 
gi:ant yov a wadsi^t^ or an heritable bonHf 
ibr the 3iWer, and to pay the annual rent 
:iliillf-year1y ; and 3auiideM Wyliecoat to 
draw the bond, and ypu to be at nae charge 
,wf the wpking?.*' 

>^' Q\it 3hort thy jargon, and begone/* 
aaid the Dwarf ; /'thy loquapions buU- 
lli^Mled ^honesty malcea thee a mere intflr 
iemble plague than : the light- finge]re4 
jQQM0»er who wpuH take a man'a all wit)^ 
5^ troubUng hiin with either thankst e^ 
jflanatton, or apology. Hencei 1 9ay i tho«i 
tit%: oqe of those tame slaves whose wor^ 
ift w good as their bond. Keep the iQoney^ 
principal and interest, until I demand it of 
tliee/* 

*^ But/' continued the pertinacious Sorr 
derf r, <^ we are a' life-like and deathrlikei 
Elshie, and there really should be some 
black and white on this transaction* $ae 
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just make me a minutei or missive, in ony 
form ye like, and Pse write it fair owetr, 
and subscribe it before famous witnesses. 
Only, Elshie, I wad wuss ye tp put naa- 
thing in't that may be prejudicial to my 
salvation ; for FIl hae the minister to read 
it ower, and it wad only be exposing your- 
sel to nae purpose. And now I'm ganging 
awa', for ye'll be wearied o* my cracks, 
and I am wearied wi' cracking without aik 
answer — and Tse bring ye a bit d* bride's- 
take ane o' thae days, and maybe bring 
Grace to see you. Ye wad like to see 
Grace, man, for as dour as ye are — £fa, 
Lord ! I wish he may be weel, that was a 
sair grane ! or, maybe, he thought I wat 
speaking of heavenly grace, and no of 
Grace Armstrong. Poor man, I am very 
doubtfu^ o' his condition; but I am sure 
he is as kind to me as if I were his son, 
and a queer-looking father I wad hae had, 
if that had been e'en sae.'' 
Hobbie now relieved his benefactor of 
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his presencci and rode biythely home to 
display his treasure, and consult upon the 
means of repairing the damage which his 
fortune had sustained through the aggres- 
sion of the Bed Reiver of Westburnflat* 
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CHAPTER X. 

Three ruffians seized me yester monif 

•t 

Alas ! a maiden most forlorn ; 

They didied my cries with wicked miight^ 

And bound me on a palfrey white: 

As sure as Heaven shall pity me^ 

I cannot tell what men they be. 

ChrUtaMU. 

The course of our story must here re- 
vert a little, to detail the circumstancet 
which had placed Miss Vere in the linplet* 

dant situation from which fihe was undS.^ 

pectedly, and indeed unintentionally^ lifoie=^ 
rated, by the appearance of EarnsclifF and 
Elliot, with their friends and followers, Imi^ 
fore the Towerr of Westburnflat. 

On the morning preceding the night in 
which Hobbie's house was plundered and 
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bnniti Miss Vere was requested bj htt fk- 
tiler to accompany him in a walk thr bugh 
a distant part of the romatitic grounds 
which lay around his Castle df EUieslaw, 
*^ To hefiur was to obey/' in the true style of 
driental despotism ; but Isabella trembled 
in silence while she followed her father 
through roug^ paths^ now winding by the 
aide of the river, now aseending the cliffs 
wfaieh serve for its banks^ A single ser« 
Tttity Mleeted perhaps for hi^ stupidity, 
was the only person who attended themi> 
From her father's ikii«tide> Iab«4k little 
d«iiitted that be had ohoem ffe^ dtiSitft 
Slld'Mqiaseitere^ scene to rttstfiflS ^ itg^ 
pggt^ wlmh tbey bad so fte^uisttitly main- 
tf^ upon the.Mbjeet of Sir Fr«ikri^t 
s^l^eMrts, and that he was ifteditati&g it| 
l^tt^ Mastmiei^ he should mMt ^fi^dlually 
ifli^tsiii^poiihdr the tteoeniityof reeeivifig 
i^ks her suiton Buc her ^ars seMMd 
for iome time to.be unfeiOidedtf Th« Mtly 

aiiitifteM wbteb heT hfiktt trim dme 
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time addressed to her^ respected the beatt-I 
ties of the romantic landscape through; 
\i^hich they stroUe^d, and which varied it», 
features at eVery step. To these obsteva- 
tions, although they seemed to cojnefrbinf; 
a heart occupied by more gloomy as weU^. 
as more important cares, Isabella endeaiit 
voured to answer in a manner as free and* 
unconstrained as it was possiblelfor her ti^ 
assume, amid the involuntary apprehjeii*' 
sions which crowded upon her Jatag^na- 
tion. / • ^ :..^ 

Sustaining, with mutual difficulty, a^tc*'' 
sultory conversation, they at length gaivf 
ed the centre of a small wood, ;Com posed o£i 
large old oaks, intermingled with birchefl^^ 
mountain-ashes, hazel, holly, and a varidyr 
of underwood. The boughs of the tali^ 
trees met closely above, and the undisr-ii 
wood filled up each interval between theic; 
trunks below. The spot oft which they; 
stood was rather more open ; still, how^ 
ever^ embowered under the natural arcade 
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of tall trees, and darkened on the sides for 
a space around by a great and lively growth 
of copse-wood and bushes. 

** And here, Isabella,'* said Mr Vere, as 

*. 

he pursued the conversation, so often re- 
supied, so often dropped, ** here I would 
erect an altar to Friendship."* 

" " To Friendship, sir !'* said Miss Vere, 
<< and why on this gloomy and sequester- 
ed spot, rather than elsewhere ?" 

%.*! Oj the propriety of the locale is easily 
vindicated,*' replied her father with a sneer. 
'^YoukvoWy^Miss Vere, (for you, lam well 
awaic^ are A learned young lady,) you know^ 
that the Romans were not satisfied with 
emhodying, for the purpose of worship, 
eaA useful quality and moral virtue to 
vduch they could give a name, but they, 
moreover^ worshipped the same under each 
variety of titles and attributes which could 
give a distinct shade^ or individual charac* 
ter, to the virtue in question. Now, for 
example, the Friendship to whom a temple 



10 
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sliould be htte dedicated> is not Mascu- 
line Friendship, which abhors and despised 
duplicity, art, and disguise ; but Femiile^ 
Friendship, which consists in littlie else 
than a mutual disposition on the pitt df 
the friends, as they call themselves/ lo 
abet each other in obscure fraud and pet^ 
intrigue." 

^ You are severe, sir," said Miss Vett: = 
" Only just," said her father ; •* u hum- 
ble copier I atti from nature, with the aid« 
vantage of contemplating twd such excels 
lent studied as Ltiey Ildertdnr and yoiir-' 
stlf." 
* ** If I have be^tt unfortunate enough to 

o^end, sir, I can conscientiously k'lLetnt 
Miss Ilderton from being eithef tny (:dtitt^ 
sfcllor, or confidante." ^ •' 

«* Indeed! how came you thefr,^ siiid^ 
Mr Vere, ** by the flippancy of speedl/ 
and penness of argument, fay^bicfa* yoa 
have disgusted Sir Frederick, and ginu 
mc«of late such deep ofltence ?** 



8 
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. ^' If my manner has been so unfortu- 
nate as to displease you, sir, it is impossi:* 
We for me to apologize too deeply, or too 
sincerely ; but I cannot confess the sam^ 
qoutrition for having answered Sir Frede- 
fick^ippantly when he pressed me rude- 
ly. Since he forgot I was a lady» it was 
time to shew him that I am at least » wo- 
man*" 

... /f Reserve then your perttfess f6r those 
who press you on the topic, Isabella^'' 
said her father coldly ; *' for my party I 
am wefiry of the subject, and will never 
speak upon it again.*" 
. '^ God bless you, my dear father,*' said 
Is«abella, seizing his reluctant hand; ** there 
is,jE^>thijD|( you can impose on me, save tbo 
task of listening to. this man's pers.ecit- 
tio^i that I will call, or thibk, a hard* 
sbip•^ 

" You are very obliging, Miss Vere, 
when it happens to suit you to be duti* 
ful," said her unrelenting father, forcing 
himself at the same time from the affec^ 

you u K 
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tioaate grasps of her hand ; ^' but hencefor« 
ward, ^hiid, I shall ^ave myself the trouble 
of dffering you unpleasant advice on- any 
topic. You must look to- yourself/' 
^ At this moment four ruffians niched tip* 
on th6m, Mr Vere and his servant'drev 
their hangers^ which it was the fashion-of 
the time to wear, and attempted to defend 
themselves and protect Isabella. But whtte 
Mch of them was engaged by an antago- 
nist, she was forced into ^the thicket by 
ihe two remaining villains, who placed- her 
land themselves on horses which stood rea- 
dy behind the copse-wood. They ttKmnt- 
ed at the same time, and, placing her be- 
tw^en them, set off at a round gallop, 
holding the reins of her horse on ^ach 
side. By many an obscure and winding 
path,- over dale and down, through moss 
and moor, she was conveyed to the tower 
df Westburnflat, wh^re she remainedstrict- 
ly 'Watched, but not otherwise ill treated, 
nnder the guardianship of the old woman, 
to whose son that retreat belonged* No 



«itieatie8 ;Coiiidi prevail upoii «tbe ))ag to 
jgive Miss cVere anyiiDfctrmaticm on the 
object of i her beiiig carried forcibly off 
mod. confined in tbis secluded place. The 
4lcrival: of £alii8cltff, iwith a: 'Strong party 
^f horsemen^ beforethe tower^ alarmed the 
•robber. As he had already directed Grace 
•Armstrong to be restored to her- friends, 
it did not occur: to him that this unwel- 
jcome visit was. on her account ; - and see* 
lag at the head of the party, Earnsclift^ 
whose.attadiment to Miiss Vere was^whis- 
4^red in the country, he doubted not that 
<her. liberation wiis the sole object of the 
jjittaek upon, his^ fastness* • The dread of 
fccsonal- consequences <{ompeUed hin^ to 
deliver. up his prisober in ^the manner we 
iuure .already ^narrated. 
' At the moment the 4ram{> of the' horses 
mas beard which carried oif the daughter 
'O&fiUiesilaiir/her fatber^fell 4o. 4he ground, 
and his servant, a stout young fellow, 
who. was. gaining: .gptmnd- on > the ruffian 
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with whom he had been engaged, left the 
combat to come to his master^s assistance^ 
little doubting that he had received a moiw 
tal wound. Both the villains Immediately 
desisted from farther combat, and retread 
ing into the thicket, mounted their horses, 
and went off at full speed after their com^ 
panions. Mean time, Dixon had the satia* 
faction to find Mr Vere not only alive bofc 
unwounded. He had overreached himself, 
,and stumbled, it seemed, over the root of 
a tree in making too eager a blow, at his 
antagonist The despair he felt at bia 
daughter's disappearance, was, in Dixon^a 
phrase, such as would have melted the 
heart of a whin-stane, and he was so mu^ 
exhausted by his feelings, and the vain 
researches which he made to discover the 
track of the ravishers, that a considerable 
time elapsed ere he reached home, and 
communicated the alarm to his domes* 
tics. 

All his conduct and ^stures were those 
of a desperate mam 
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Speak not to me, Sir Frederick,** he 
said impatiently; " you are no father — she 
was my child, an ungrateful one, I fear, 
but still my child— my only child. Where 
is Miss Ildertott ? she must kno\ir some- 
thing of this. It corresponds with. what I 
was informed of her schemes. Go, Dixon, 
call RatclifFe her^^Let him come without 
a^minute's delay.*' 

:Tfae person h€ had named at this mo- 
ment entered the room. 

^A^^* I say, Dixon,*' continued Mr Vere in 
aii^alti^red tone, ^^let Mr Ratcliffe know, 
lbeg>the favour of his company on parti- 
cular businesi.r-^Ah ! my dear sir,*' he pro* 
ceeded, as if noticing him for the first 
ttoia, *^ you are the very man whose advice 
am be of the utmost service in this cruel 

extremity*-' 
,:<^ What has happened, Mr Vere, to dis- 
compose you y* said Mr Ratclifie gravely ; 
and while the Laird of EUieslaw details to 
fainii ,witb the most animated gestures of 
grief and indignatiout the singqlar adven« 
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ture 6f the morning, we will take the op- 
portunity to inform our readers of the r©-^ 
lative circumstances in. which these gen-* 
tiemen stood to each otiier, i 

In early youth Mr Vcre of Ellieslaw had« 
beem remarkable for a careeit ofdissipationy't 
which, in advanced life; he had exchangisil' 
for thei no less destructive career of dark^ 
and turbulent ambition. In both caseS| he^ 
had gratified the preddminaut passion neith- 
out respect to the diminution of his privats'^ 
fortune,.^Hhough^ where such inducemeiits 
were w'aiiting^ h£ wasdeem^d close, avark-- 
cious, and grasping^ HisafFairs.beingmuch* 
embarrassed, by. his. earlier extravagance^'^ 
he went to England, where he wa^ undei^^ 
stood to have formed a very ad vantageousi- 
matrimonial connectiouv He was mawy-. 
years absent from his family estate. Sttci>^^ 
dehly and unexpectedly be returned a Wi^' 
dower, bringing with him bis daughiitr/ 
then a girl of about ten years old. From 
this moment his expence seemed unibbund* • 
ed in tbe.eyes:of the simple inhabitants of 
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his native mountains. It was supposed 
he must necessarily have plunged himself 
deeply- in debt. Yet he continued to live 
in the same lavish expence, until some; 
months before the commencement of oui: 
narrative, when the pubUc opinion of hia 
embarrassed circumstances was confirmed/. 
by the residence of Mr RatclitFe at £llie^« 
law Castle, who, by the tacit consent, thouglv 
obviously to the great displeasure, of the 
lord of the mansion, seemed) from the mor 
^nt of his arrival, to^ assume and exer'^ 
ci&e a predominant and unaccountable in<» 
iQuence in the management of his private; 
affair^. 

, My BatclifFe was a grave, steady^ reser^ 
Yfid man, in an advanced period of life^. 
To those with whom he had occa3ioH to 
Sfiealcupon business, he appeared uncom^^ 
monly well versed in all it3 forms.- With 
others lie .held little communication ; butu 
in any casual intercourse, or conversation, 
displayed the powers of an active and well-» 
informed mind* Eqv some time befoM ta^ 
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king up his final residence at the castle, he 
had been an occasional visitor there, and 
was at such times treated by Mr Vere (con* 
trary to his general practice towards thosd 
who were inferior to him in rank) with 
marked attention, and even deference* 
Yet his arrival always appeared to be atf 
embarrassment to his host, and his depart^' 
ure a relief, so that» when he became a cofit^ \ 
stant inmate of the family, it was impdssK 
ble not to observe indications of the dil« 
pleasure with which Mr Vere regarded hU ^ 
presence. Indeed, their intercourse form^'^ 
ed a singular mixture of confidence and 
constraint. Mr Vert's most important af^^ 
fairs were regulated by Mr RatclifFe^; and 
although he was none of those indulgent ' 
men of fortune, who, too indolent to ma«» ' 
nage their own business, are glad to de* ' ' 
volve it upon another, yet, in many in* 
stances, he was observed to give up hiy 
own opinion, and submit to the contra* 
dictions which Mr RatclifFe did not hesvi 
tate distinctly to express. 
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Nothing seemed to vex Mr Vere more 
than when strangers indicated any ohser* 
vation of the state of tutelage under which 
he appeared to labour* When it was noticed 
by Sir Frederick, or any of his intimates, he 
sometimes repelled their remarks haugh« 
tily and indignantly, and sometimes en- 
deavoured to evade them, by sayings with 
a forced laugh, '^ That Ratcliffe knew 
ht^ own importance, but that he was the 
most honest and skilful fellow in the 
wo|r^i and that it would be impossible^ 
for, , him to manage his Eaglibh ali^irs 
wHhput hi9 advice^ and assistance." Such 
was the person who entered the room at 
the moiQent Mr Vere was summoning him 
to hi^ presence, and who now heard with 
surprise, mingled with obvious incredulity^ 
the hasty narrative of what had befallen 
Miss Vere. 

Her father concluded, addressing Sir 
Frederick, and the other gentlemen, who 
stood around in astonishment, ^^ And now^ 

my friendsi you see the most unhappy fa- 

k2 
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thcT in SooUaiDcK Lend me yoaraHftt- 
aace, geDtlement-^givd me^ y4)ur advice^' 
Mr RatclifFe* I am inoapabte^ of tdtitfg^ or' 
thinkmg, under the aAexpeoted>vidtoKM< 
of such a blow»" . .... ^ 

'< Let us take our ho^rses^ ca)l ottp aMMoct^ 
ants, and scour the countiy in pursuit of 
the Tiltains^'^ said Sir Fredericki/ 

- " Is there no one whom you can sus- 
pect/' said Ratclifle, gravely^ *^ of having; 
some motive for this strange crime ? These 
are not the days of romanccy when ladies 
are carried off merely for their beauty^" 

^* I fear," said Mr Vere, ** I can too well 
account for this strange incident. Read 
this letter, which Miss Lucy Uderton 
thought fit to address from my house of 
£llieslaw to young Mr Earnscliff, whom/ 
of all men, I have a ' hereditary right to 
call my enemy. You see she writes to- { 
him as the confidant of a passion wliii^h he 
has the assurance to entertain for my- 
daughter; tells him she serves his cause 
with her friend very ardently, but that he 
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lia& a friend in the garrison who serves 
him yet Inore effectually. Look particular*- 
}y at the pencilled passages, Mr llatcliffe;> 
H^here this meddling girl recommends bolct 
measures, with an assurance tha(^ bis suifr 
would be successful any vrheter beyond tbe^ 
bounds of the barony of •Ellieslaw.'* 

*^ And you argue, from this romantic 
letter t)f 1 very romantic young lady, Mp 
Vcre,'^ said Ratcliffe, ^* that young Eams^ 
cliif -has earned^ off your daugbter,* aird 
committed a very great and criminal actr 
of violence, on no better advice and assu-^ 
ranee than that of Miss Lucy IldertOn?'* i 

"What else can I think ?** said Ellies- 
law. • 

' ** What else can you think r** said Sir 
Iredcritrk ; " or who else could have any 
motive fot committing such a crime f** 
• " Were that the best mode of fixing the 
guilt," said Mr RatclifFe, calmly, '^ there 
miglit easily be pointed; out persons to^ 
whom such actions are more congenial, and 
who have also sufficient motives of insiigak 
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tion. Suppesing it were judged advisable 
to remove Mits Vere to some place in which 
constraint might be exercised upon her 
inclinations to a degree which cannpt Ht 
present be attempted under the roof itf 
EUieslaw- Castle— What says Sir Frederick 
Langley to that supposition ?" 

** I say," returned Sir Frederick^ " that 
although Mr Vere n>ay choose to endim 
in Mr liatcliffe freedoms totally inconsisti* 
ent with his situation in life, I will not 
permit such license of inuendo, by woid 
or look, to be extended to me, with impu^ 
nity/* 

^' And I say,'' said young Mareschal of 
Mareschal* Wells, who was also a guest at 
the castle, ^^ that you are all stark-mad to 
be standing wrangling here, instead of 
going in pursuit of the ruffians.'^ 

*^ I have ordered off the domestics al* 
ready in the track tnost likely to overtake 
them,'^ said Mr Vere ; " if you will favour 
me with your company, we will follow 
them and assist their search. . 
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The efforts of the party were totally un- 
successful, probably because EUieslaw di- 
rected the pursuit to proceed in the dircN^ 
tion of EarnsdifF-Tower, under the sup- 
•position that the owner would prove to be 
the author of the violencci so that they 
followed a direction diametrically opposite 
to that in which the ruffians had actually 
|iroceeded. In the evening they returned^ 
harassed and out of spirits. But other 
-guests had, in the meanwhile, arrived at 
the ca»tle ; and, after the recent loss sus- 
tainted by the owner had been narrated, 
wondered at, and lamented, the recoljec- 
tion of it was, for the present, drowned in 
the discussion of deep political intrigues, 
of which the crisis and explosion were mo« 
mentarily expected. 

Several of the gentlemen who took part 
in this divan were catholics, and all of them 
staunch Jacobites, whose hopes were at 
present at the highest pitch, as an inva- 
sion, in favour of the Pretender, was da]]/ 
expected from France which Scotland, be- 
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tween the defenceless state of its garris^s 
and fortified places, and the general diss«f» 
fection of the inhabitants, was ratHdr pies 
pared to welcome than to resist. '- >RatM 
cliffe, who neither sought to a^ist at theip 
Consultations on this subject/ nor was inri^ 
ted to do so, had, in the meanwhile, reti« 
red to his own apartment. Misa Ildertotf 
Mras sequestered from society in a sortofi 
honourable confinement, ^ until,"* said Mr 
Vere, " she should be safely conveyed 
home to her father's house,^ an opporta-^ 
nity for which occurred on the foUowingf 
day. 

The domestics could not help thinking: 
it remarkable how soon the loss of Miss 
Vere, and the strange manner in which it 
had happened, seemed to be forgotten by 
the other guests at the castle. They knew 
not, that those the most interested in her 
fate were well acquainted with the cause 
of her being carried off and the place of 
her retreat; and that the others, in the 
anxious and doubtful moments whid) pre<» 
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eeded the breaking forth of a conspiracy, 
were little accessible to any feelings but 
what arose immediately out of their own 
machinations. 
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CHAPTER Xn. 

/ 

I 

Some one wayt tome another— Do y<m knov 
Where we maj apprdiend her ? 






The researches after Miss Vere were 
(for the sake of appearances^ perhaps) rc^., 
sumed in the succeeding day, with similair 
bad success, and the party were returning^f 
towards Ellieslaw in the evening. 

^^ It is singular/' said Mareschal to Bat. . 
cliffei *^ that four horsemen and a female 
prisoner should have passed through the , 
country without leaving the slightest trace ^. 
of their passage* One would think they 
had traversed the air, or sunk through the 
ground." 

" Men may often/* answered Katcliffe^ 
!^ arrive at a knowledge of that which is^ 
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from discovering that which is not. We 
have now scoured every road, paths and 
track leading from the castlCf in all vari- 
ous points of the compass, saving only 
that intricate and difficult pass whipb 
leads southward down the Westburn, and 
through the morasses." 

^* And why have we not examined 
that ?*' said MareschaU 

•* O, Mr Vere can best answer that 
queitioni" replied his companion, drily. 

^^Then I will ask it instantly/^ said 
Mareschal; and, addressing Mr VerCi ^* I 
am informed, sir, there is a path .we havp 
not examined, leading by Westburnflat/' 

••O/* said Sir Frederick, laughing, *^ we 
know the owner of Westburnflat well — a 
wild lad, that knows little difference be« 
tweeu his neighbour's goods and his own'; 
but, withal, very honest to his principles : 
He would disturb nothing belonging to 
Ellieslaw/* 

** Bfesides,** said Mr Vere, smiling mys* 
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teriously, '^ he had other tow on his dis*^ 
taff last night. Have you not heard young 
Elliot of the Heughfoothas l>ad hi» hous€r 
burnt, and his cattle driven away^ because^ 
he refused to give up, his armB to some lun 
nest men that think of starting fer^ tha 
king?" • : 

The company smiled upon each otber» 
as at hearing of an exploit which fan)ar<^ 
cd thek own view»s. 

^' Yety nevertheless/' resiimed Marea«) 
chal, ^' I think we ought to ride on^ tiiii 
direction also, otherways we shall certaui^ 
ly. be blamed for our negligence." 

No reasonable objection could be oifl^iy; 
ed to this proposal, and the party turned 
their horses' heads towards Westburnflat.t 

They had not proceeded very far in thafe 
direction when the trampling of horses 
was heard, and a small body of riders wem 
perceived advancing to meet them^ 

" There comes EarnsclifF/' said Mares-^ 
chal. " I know his bright bay with fchfi 
star in his front" 
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^^ And there is my daughter along with 
him/' exclaimed Vere, furiously. ** Who 
shall call my suspicions false or injurious 
now ? Gentlemen — friends— lend nre the 
assistance of your swords for the recovery 
of my child*'^ 

He unsheathed his w-eapon, and was imi* 
tated by Sir Frederick and several of the 
partyj who prepared to charge those that 
were advancing towards them. But the 
greater part hesitated. 
. ** They come to us in all peace and se- 
cnifity,'' said Mareschab Wells ; " let us: 
first hear what accouiit they- give us of 
thi3 niysterious affair. If Miss Yere has- 
sustained^ the slightest insult or injury^ 
from £arnscliff« I will be first to revenge: 
her ; but let us hear what they say." 

•** You do ine Wrong by your suspicions, 
Mareschal)" continued Vere; "you ate 
the last I would have expected to hear ex*, 
press them." 

" You injure yourself, EUiesIaw^ by your 
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violence^ though the cause may excuses 
it:' 

He then advanced a little before the 
rest, and called out, with a loud voice,— 
** Standy Mr EamscliiF, or do you and Miiil 
Vere advance alone to meet us. You are 
charged with having carried that lady od^ 
from her father's bouse, and we are here ia' 
arms to shed our best blood for her reco^ 
very, and for bringing to justice thoscr 
who have injured her." /■ 

** And who would do that more willin^^^ 
ly than I, Mr Mareschal r** said Earnscliff, 
haughtily ,«^^^ than I who had the satisfac^ 
tion this morning to liberate her from thJb 
dungeon in which I found her confined!' 
and who am now escorting her back to the^ 
Castle of Ellieslaw ?" "^ 

" Is this so, Miss Vere ?" said MareschkL^ 

" It is,** answered Isabella, eagerly, — ** it 
}S so; for Heaven's sake, sheathe yoiir; 
swords* I will swear by all that is sacred, 
that I was carried off by ruffians, whose per« 
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spDB and object were alike unknown to me, 
and am now restored to freedom by meant 
Qf this gentleman^s gallant interference.'' 
" By whom, and wherefore, icould this 
have been doner" pursued Mareschal.— 
*\ Had you no knowledge of the place to 
which you were conveyed? — EarnsclifF^ 
whe,^ did you find this lady r^' 

But ere either question could be an* 
swered, EUieslaw advanced, and, return^' 
ing his sword to the scabbard> cut short 
the. conference*^ 

/•When I know/' he said, "exactly 
how much I owe to Mr EarqsclifF, he may 
rely on suitable acknowledgments ; meaa 
time,'' taking the bridle of Miss Vere's 
hqrse, *^ thus far I thank him for replacing 
tny daughter in the power of her natund 
guardian." 

. A sullen bend of the head was returned 
by Earnscliff with equal biughtiness } and 
Ellieslaw, turning back with his daughter 
upon the road to his own house, appeared 
engaged with her in a conference so ear* 
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nest^^that the r«st of the company judged 
it impToper to intrude by atpproacbiiig 
them too nearly. In the mean time9 Barns*- 
clifiPi as he took leave of the other gentle- 
i»en belonging to Ellieslaw's part^^^satd 
aloud, ^^ Although I am uncansdouisofiiiiy 
circumstance in my conduct that can au- 
thorize such a suspicion, I cannot but ob- 
serve, that Mr Vere seems to believe that 
I have had some hand in the atrocious vio- 
lence which has been offered to his daugh- 
ter. I request you, gentlemen, to take no- 
tice of my explicit denial of a charge so 
dishonourable ; and that, although I can 
pardon the bewildering feelings of a father 
an such a moment, yet, if any other ijea- 
tleman,'' (he looked hard at Sir Fredeiiek 
^Qglcyy) ^'thinks ipy woid and that of 
Miss Vere, with the evidence of my friends 
who accompany me, too slight for my ex- 
culpation, I will be happy --^nK^sl bappy~ 
to repel the. charge aa becomes a-man who 
counts bis^ honoui! dearer than his life.'" ; 
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' '^ And ril be bis 8ccond,''*stfid Simon of 
Hackburn, " and take up ony- twa o* ye, 
v^entle or semple, bird or loon, it's a' ane 
to Shnon.?* 

* " Who is tbat rough-looking fellow ?'* 
fsaid Sir Frederick Langleyy " and what 
has he to do with the quarrels of gen tie - 
'men?** 

' " Psc be a lad frae the Hie Te'iot/^ said 
'Simon, ** and Tse quarrel wi' ony body I 
'Hke, except the king, or the laird I live 
mndcr.*' 

^* Come,'* said Mareschal, *^ let us have 

no brawls.— ^Mr EarnsclifF, although we 

ndo not think alike in some things, I trust 

^ we may be opponents, even enemies, if 

- fortune will have it so, without losing our 

i respect for birth, fair-play, and each other. 

1 believe you as innocent of this matter 

'as I ammyself ; and I will pledge myself 

that my cousin Ellieslaw, so soouas the 

Jyerplexity attending these* sudden events 

iias left his judgriient to its free exercise, 

«haU handsomely ac-knowledge the very 
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important service you have this day renr 
dered him." 

*^ To have served your cousin is a suffi- 
cient reward in itself. — Good evenings gene, 
tlemen/ continued £arnscliff| ^' I see most 
of your party are already, on their way ta 
Ellieslaw.'' 

Then saluting JVIareschal with courtesy^, 
and the rest of the party with iadiffereix^ 
Earnscliff turned his horse and rode tOf 
wards the Heughfoot, to concert meatur<|s 
with Hobbie Elliot for farther researches 
after his bride^ of whose restoration to her, 
friends he was still ignorant. 

" There he goes,** said Mareschal, " h^ 
is a fine, gallant young fellow^ upon my 
souU and yet I should like well to have a 
thrust with him on the green turf* I was 
reckoned at college nearly his equal with 
the foils, and I should like to try him at 
sharps.** 

" In my opinion/' answered Sir Frede- 
rick Langley, " we have done very ill in 

having suffered him, and those men who 

8 
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are with hinii to go off without taking 
away their arms; for the^ whigs are vciy 
likely to draw to a head ^under such a 
ybung fellow as that." 
' '* For shame. Sir Frederick,'' exclaimedl 
M afeschal ; ^* do you think that £llicslaw 
eouldi ia honour, consent to any yiolence 
being offered to Earnscliff, when he eii<- 
tered bis bounds only to bring back his 
daogbter ? or, if he were to be of youf 
OpitftoB, tlo'you think that I, and the rest 
of these gent temeoi would disgrace our- 
aefw^ea by agisting in such a transaction F 
No, no, fair-play and auld Soothwdi for 
€9tf. When the sword is drawn, I will ba 
aateady to use it as any man ; but while it 
w ia the sheath, let us behave like gentlo^ 
fliail aiid neighbours.^ 

Soon after this oolloqtiy they reacfa^ 

^ cattle; when £liiesktw, who had beisii 

arrived a few minutes beforo, met them ia 

the conr1>yard. 

*^ How is Miss VereP and have you 
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learned the cause of her being carried 
off?'' asked Mareschal hastily* 

^^J&he is retired to ber apartment greatly 
fatigued, and I cannot expect much light 
upon her adventure till her spirits are 
V0mewbat recruited/' replied her £atb«)^ 
^' She and I were not the less obliged ^It 
you, Mareschal, ^nd to my other friei^dlb 
for their kind enquiries. But I must sup** 
-press the father's feelings for a while tp 
^ive myself up to those of the patriqit- 
You know this is the day fixed for our 
final decision — time passes — our friends are 
arriving, and I have opened house, ,DQt 
only for the gentry, but for the unde;i:r 
^ur-leathers whom we must necessapiljr 
employ. We have, therefore, little tii^ 
to prepare to meet them — look over these 
lists, Marchie, (an abbreviation by which 
Mareschal- Wei Is was known among ,hii 
friends,) Do you, Sir Frederick, read these 
letters from Lothian and the west — all j^ 
ripe for the sickle, and we have but to 
summon out the reapers." 



( 
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- '* With all my heart,** said Mareschal ; 
" the more misdhief the better sport*' 
\ Sir Frederick looked grave and discon- 



: ^ « Walk aside with me, my good friend," 
iaidlBllteslaw to the sombre Baronet, '^ I 
Itevii^oinething for your pHvate ear, with 
#faiiih I- know you will 'be gratified." 

*^ They walked into the house, leaving 

BaCcHfFe and Mareschal standing together 

w the court. ' 

^^" And so/* said the former to the latter, 

^thc gentlemen of your political persua- 

iMtta think the downfall of this government 

JcHH^tain, thiat they disdain even to throw 

Vdfcfcieht disguise over the machinations of 

«KirTiarty?* 

^■** Faith, Mr RatclifFc/' answered Ma- 

reiicbal, ''the actions and sentiments of 
Njriteriiriends.may require to be veiled, but 
-^Fam better pleased that ours can go bare- 

feced." 

"And is it possible,** continued Rat- 

cliffe, '' that you, who, notwithstanding 
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your thoughtlessness and heat of temper^ 
(I beg pardon, Mr Mareschal, I am a plalir 
roan)— that yoa, who, notwithstanding 
these constitutional defects, possess miti^ 
fal good sense and acquired infbrnuitfOil'/ 
should be infatuated etough io embhiiit 
yourself in such desperate proeeedingf!! 
How does your head feel when yoii iti 
engaged in these dangerous conferences ?** 
'^ Not quite so secure on my' ahotott 
ders," answered Marescha], '^ as if I wtti 
talking of hunting and hawking* I 'aM 
not of so indifferent a mould as my couaifi 
Ellieslaw, who speaks treason as if it werii 
child's nursery rhymes, and loses and 'ti^ 
covers that sweet girl, his daughter, wi^ 
a good deal less emotion on both ocfdft 
sions, -than would have affected me- had I 
lost and recovered a greyhound puppy; 
My temper is not quite so inflexible, nor 
mv liate against goverumeut so inveterate, 
as to blind me to the full danger of the at- 
tempt."* 



I 
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\** Then why involve yourself in it?^ 
i^d Ratcliffe. 

; •^ Why, I love this poor exiled king 
Witb^all my heart ; and my father was an 
pjid QiUie€ranln&-iiiany . and I long to see 
some amends. on the courtiers that have 
bought and sold old Scotland, whose 
^own has been so long independent/' 

** >4nd for the sake of these shadows/' 
S9ud <his monitor^ " you are going to in« 
1B^ve yottf country in war^ and yourself in 
ViOttUer 

v". /involve? No!— but, trouble for 
ttouble^ I bad jratfaer it came to-morrow 
than a month hence. Come, I know it 
^illj and, as our country folks say, better 
IpQU than syne— it will never find me 
younger — and, as for hanging, as Sir John 
^alstaif says, I can become a gallows as 
well as another. You know the end of 
the old ballad ; 

*' Sae dauntonly, sae wantonly, 

Sae ranting]}' gaed he, 
He play'd a spring, and danced a rotndT 

Beneath the gallows tree." 
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*' Mr Maresehaly I am sorry for you/' 
said his grave adviser. 

• ''I am obliged to you, Mr RatelifCe; 
but I would not bav€ you judge of our 
enterprise by my way x>f; vindicating it; 
there are wiser heads than taine at th« 
work." 

*^ Wiser heads than yours, may l\p ast 
low/' said Ratcliffei in a warning toiuB. 

* ** Perhaps so ; but no lighter heart sSiaU ; 
and^ to prevenJt its being made heavier kf 
your remonstrances^ I will bid your adieu^ 
Mr RatclifFey till dinner time, when yoif 
shall see^ that my apprehensions. haye uf^ 
spoiled my appctite/V 



>■'■■■■ '■■,'■ < I, 



..li- 






• 1 • y' 



'../. r- 



7H£ j^fACX: DWAEF* .£4]} 



^■ 



n*r 



I 

'« 



» - 



CHAPTER XlV. 

To face the gannent of rebellion 
With some fine colour, that may please the eye 
Of fidcle changelings, and poor discontents^ '' 
Which gapeand nib the elbow at the newa 
Ofhuriy^burly innovation^ 

Henry the Ftmrth^ Part IL 



--^ 



;ivTfiEEE bad been great preparations 
inade at Ellieslaw-Castle for the tfntcm 
t^mei^t of this importaBt day) wheanot 
dniy the gentlemen 6f note in^tfae Qeigh^* 
bourhoedy attached to the jacobite intere^t^. 
Were expected to rendezvous^ but alsa 
many subordinate malcontents, whom diffi^ 
culty of circumstances, lov:e of change, re- 
sentment against England, or any of the 
numerous causes which inflamed men's pas* 
sions at the time, rendered apt to join in 
perilous enterprise. The men of rank; 
and substance were not many in number^ 
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for almost all the large proprietors stood 
aloofy and most of the smaller gentry and 
yeomanry were of the presbyterian per- 
suasion, andj therefore, however displeased 
with the Unibn/ unwilling to engage iii 
i Jacobite conspiracy. But there weri^ 
some gentlemen of property, who, tithei 
from early principle, from religious m6-' 
tives, or sharing the ambitious vizirs of 
EUieslaw, had givenf countenance ta his 
scheme ; and there were, also, some fiery 
^oung men, like Mareschal, desirous of 
signalizing themselves by engaging in a 
dangerous enterprise, by which they tem- 
ped to vindicate the independence of 
their country. The other members of the 
party were persons of inferior rank and 
desperate fortunes, who were now ready 
to rise in that part of the country, as they 
did afterwards in the year 1715, under 
Forster ai^d Dervventwater, when a troo^ 
commanded by a Border gentleman, na- 
med Dduglas, consisted almost entirely 
of fretbooters, among whom the notorious 



lAick-iaarbsgy as be was called^ held a 
distinguifrbtd command. We think it ne- 
cessarj id mention these particulars, appli*- 
cable solely to the province in which our 
nixne lies^ because, unquestionably, the 
jjbcobite party, in the other parts of the 
l^iogdoro, consisted of much more formi« 
dablc, as well as much more respectableii 
materials^ 

^ One long table extended itself dowu 
ihe ample hall of Ellieslaw Castle, which 
wai. still left much in the state in which it 
lucd been one hundred years before, stretQh«i 
htjg^ that is, in gloomy lepgtb, through tha 
whole aide of the castle, vaulted with rib* 
bed arches of freestone, the groins of which 
waruDgfrom projecting figures, which, car7 
Ted into all the wild forms that the,fantas« 
tic imagination of a Gpttfic architect could 
devise, grmned, frowned, and gnashed their 
tusks at the assembly below. Long, nar<- 
row windows lighted the banq^ettiug*room 
pn both sideS| filled up wilu 6t^mt«d glasi;, 

Li 
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through which the sun etnitted a diqlcy 
and discoloured light A banner^ wUcH 
fradition averred to have been taken from, 
the £nglish at the battle of S^rk, waved 
over the chair in which EUiiftslaw preside<^ 
as if to inflame the courage .of the guests, 
by reminding them of ancient victories 
over their neighbours. He himselfi a.port« 
ly figure, dressed, u^pon this occasion with 
nncommon carci and with feataresi whtchi 
though of a stem and sinister expression, 
might well be termed handsome, looked 
the old feudal baron extremely well. Sir 
Frederick Langley was placed on his rig^ 
hand, and Mr Mareschal of MareschaN 
Wells upon his left. Some gentlemen of 
consideration, with their sons, brothers, 
and nephews, occupied the upper end of 
the table, and amongst these Mr Ratcliffe 
had his place. Beneath the salt-c6llar (a 
massive piece of plate which occupied the 
midst of the table) sate the sine nomine 
turba, men whose vanity was gratified by 
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9^cupyitig even this subordinate space at^ 
the siK>cial board, while the distinctiqn ob-^ 
served in ranking them wiEts a' salvo to. the 
pride of their superiors. That the lower* 
li04ise was not very select must be admit-^ 
tedj. smce Willie of Westburnflat was one 
of: the party. The unabashed audacity of 
this fellow, in daripg to present himself itk 
the house of a gentleman, to whom he had 
just offered so flagrant an insult, can onljT 
be accounted for by supposing hi(n qqut 
acious that his share in carrying off Miss 
Yere was a secret^ safe in hef possessioa 
and that of her father. 

Before tbis> numerous and miscellanet)us 
Itarty was placed a dinner, consisting, not? 
indeed of the delicacies of the season, as 
tfh^ newspapers express it, but of viands, 
ample, ,$olid, and sumptuous, under which 
the very board groaned*. But. the mirtb 
' was not in proportion to the. good cheer* 
The lower, end of the table was> for some 
time, chilled by constraint and respect 
upon finding themselves . members of. sa 
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afBgust anassemblf, and those who weie 
plactfd around it had those feelmgs of awe 
with #hich P. P«/ clerk of the parish, de* 
scribes himself oppressed, when he first 
nplifted the psalm in presence of those 
persons of high worship, the wise Mr Jus* 
tice Preeinan, the good Lady Jones, and 
the great Sir Thomas Truby. This cere- 
monious frost, howerer, soon gave way 
before the incentives to merriment, which 
werfe Kberally stipplied and as liberally 
eonsumed by the guests of the lower de* 
scription. They became talkative, loud, 
and even clamorous in their mirth. 

But it was not in the power of wine of 
brandy to elevate the spirits of those who 
held the higher places of the banquet 
They experienced the chilling revulsion 
of spirits, which often takes place when 
men are called upon to take a desperate 
resolution, after having placed themselvea 
in circumstances where it is alike diflScuU 
to advance or to recede. The precipice 
looked deeper and more dangexons as they 
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with an inwird emotiMiefa^e^ expect* 
kig which 4>f hts qpnfec^ratea would ftet 
tlie example by phiDging btmself down* 
rThis inward sensation of fear and 'feltic* 
tfttce acted differently, according to the 
: tttfious habits and characters of the com* 
pany. One looked grave, one toeked stlly^ 
one gazed with apprehension on the emp* 
ty seats of the bigher end of the tables 
designed for members of the ooMph'acy 
whose prudence had prevailed over their 
political :^al, and who had absented them« 
selves from their consnltations at this cri«^ 
tical period, and seme seemed to^ be ree^ 
koning up in their- minds the comparative 
Aink And prdspects of those wiio were pre* 
sent and absent. Sir Frederick Laagley 
was absent, moody, and discontented. EI- 
Keslaw himself made such forced efforts to 
tarse the spirits- of the company as plainly 
marked the flagging of his own. Ratcliffe 
watched the isceae with the composure of 
m "Vigilant bu^t linfrnterested spectator. Man 
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f esdial alone, true to the thoughtless viv- 
vacity of his character, eat and drank^ 
laughed and jested, and seemed even to 
$nd amusement in the embarrassment of 
the company. 

^' What has damped our noble courage 
this morning T he exclaimed ; ^* we seen) 
to be met at a funeral, where the chie£ 
mourners must not speak above their, 
^reath, while the mutes and the saule^ 
(looking to the lower end of the table) 
are carousing below. Ellieslaw, when will* 
you l^t ?' where sleeps your spirit, man t 
and what has quelled the high hope of the 
Knight of Langley-dale?" 

'^ You speak like a madman," said £U 
lieslaw ; '' Do you. not see. how many are. 
absent ij* 

" And what of that ? Did you not know 
before, that one-half of the world are htU 
ter talkers than doers ? For my part^ I am 
much ^couraged by seeing at least two-> 
thirds of our friends true to the rendezt 
vou^, though I suspect one*half.of tiiese: 



. TEE BLACK Z>WABF. . 233 

came ta secure the dinner in case of the 
worst." 

*f There is no nevs^from.the coast which 
ean amouat to certainty, of the King's ar- 
^val/' said another of the company, in that 
tone of subdued and tremulous whisper 
which implies a failure of resolution. 

** Not a line from the Earl of D— ^— , 
aor a single gentleman from the southern 
side of the Border." 

^* What's he that wishes for more men 
from.Englandj" exclaimed Marescbal, in. a 
theatrical tone of affected heroism, 

<< My cousin Ellieslaw i No, my fair ceusia^. 
If we are doomed to die"-«— 

" Eor God's sake," said Ellieslaw, " spare 
us your folly at present^ Mareschal." 

" Well, then," said his. kinsman, '' Pll 
bestow my wisdom upon youinstead, such 
asit is. If we have gone forwardiike fools^ 
do not let us go back like cowards* Wq 
have done enouglv to. draw upon us both 
the suspicion and vengeance of the go- 



Vernment; do not let us give^ up before 
we have dune something to deserve iu^ 
What, will no one frpcak ? Then I'll lea[> 
tke ditch the first." And, starting up, he 
filled a beer^lass to the brim with claret^ 
ftBdy waving his hand, commanded all to 
follow his example, and to rise up firom, 
their seats. All obeyed — the more quali* 
fied guests as if passively , the others with 
enthusiasm. '' Then, my friends, I give 
you the pledge of the day,— The independ* 
ence of Scotland, and the health of our 
lawful sovereign, King James the Eighth, 
now landed in Lothian, and, as I trust and 
believe, in full possession of bis ancient 
capital r 

He quaffed off the wine, and threw the 
glass over his liead. 

"^^•hould never," he said, ^* be profa- 
ned by a meaner toast" 

All followed his example, and, amid the 
trash of glasses and the shouts of the com- 
pany, pledged themselves to stand or fall 
with the principles and political interest 
which their toast expressed. 



VaV BLACK DWARVt = fif 

^ You have ltea|)cd the ditch with ai wit* 
nessi** said EUieslaw, apart to Mareschal ; 
^^'biit I believe it is ail for the best ; at all 
events, we catinot now retreat from out 
Qtlifertaking. One man alone," (looking 
af Ratcliffe) ^^ has refused the pledge ; bul 
of that by and by," 

Then^ rising up, he addressed the com^ 
p^y in a Myte of inflammatory invective 
against the government and its imrasureat 
especially the Union, a treaty^ by mei^i«^ 
of which, he affirmed, Scotland bad beea 
af once cheated of her indepetidence,' her 
commerce, end her honour, and laid as 
a fettered slave at the foot of the rivml^: 
against whom^ through such a letngth of 
ages, through so many dangers, and by so 
much blood, she had honourably defendfed^ 
her rights. This was touehinga theme 
which found a responsive chord in. the bo*' 
som of every man present 

*^ Our commerce is destroyed,** hollowed 
ciA John Rewcastle, a Jedburgh smuggtei^' 
from the lower end of the taUe. 
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^^ Out agriculture is ruined/^ said the 
Laird of Broken-girth-flo\ir, a territory,^ 
Hrhich, since the days of Adam, had borne 
nothing but ling and whortleberries. 

'^ Qur religion is cut up, root and 
branch,'' said the pimple-nosed pastor o£ 
the Episcopal meeting-house at Kiirkwhii^ 
tie. -■^'' 

**We shall shortly neither dare shoot, 
a deer nor kiss a wench, without a eerttfi^ 
cate from the presbytery and kirk^treasii'*^ 
rcr," said Mareschal- Wells. 

*' Or make a brandy Jeroboam in a fr<Mf^ 
ty morning, without licence from a com^ 
missioner of excise,'' said the smuggler* 
'. ** Or ride over the fell m a moonless, 
night,'' said Westburnflat, " without ask'^ 
iBg leave of young EarnsdifF^ or some 
Englified justice of the peace ; thae were 
gude days on the Border when there was 
neither peace nor justice heard of." 

** Let us remember our wrongs at Da- 
r^n and Glencoe," continued Ellieslaw, 
*■ and take arm9 for the protection of our. 



xightS) our fortunes, oux; lives^ and oUr far 

/* Think upon genuine episcopal ordinal* 
tibn^ without which ther€ caa be no law* 
ful clergy/' said the divine. 
- *\ Think of the piracies committed on 
o^r £ast*Indian trade by Green and the 
English thieves/' said William Witieson, 
Italf owner and sole skipper of a brig thai 
ma^e. four voyages annually between 
Qpcl^popl and Whitehaven. 

'* Remember your liberties^'' rejoined 
JfJlUreschaly who seemed to tak^ a mischie> 
%oys, delight in precipitating the ,910 v^ 
m^nts of the enthusiasm which hie hadej^ 
^itedi.iike a roguish boy, thai;, having 
li^ed the sluice of a mill-d^m, enjoys thfl 
QlaUec of this wheels which he. ha$ put 
^tp, motion, without thinking of the mis-t 
^hief he may have pqcajsioned. '^ Bemeiinff 
ber youiTx liberties," he exclaimed, ^\ con^ 
fovpd ces9» press, and presbytery, and the 
memory of old Willie tjiat first brought 
them ypoQ us !" 
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^* Damn the ganger," echoed old Johm. 
Rewcastle ; ^* Til cleave him wi' my ain 
hand/* 

'^ Afid confound the country-keeper and 
the constable,^ re-echoed Weatbumflat; 
^* ril weise a brace of balls through theuv 
before morning.'' 

** We are agreed, then,** aaid EllieslaVi 
when the shouts had something subsided^ 
^ to bear this state of things no longer i^- 

*^ We are agreed to a man,'- aniwered 
kis guests, 

* ** Not literally so^*" said Mr RatclifFe; 
^ for though I cannot hope to aasuage the 
Tiolent symptoms which seem so suddfenly 
to have seized upon the company, yet I 
beg to observe, that so far as the opinioa 
of a single member goes, I do not etitirely 
coincide in the list of grievances which 
ha« be.en announced, and that I do utterly 
protest against the frantic measures which 
you seem disposed to adopt for remo« 
Ting them, I can easily suppose luitcb of 



what lias been rspdken inay have arisen 
oat of the heat of the moment^ or be said 
perhaps in jest. Bat there are »ome jests 
of it natare very apt to transpire ; and yo« 
ought to remember, gentlemen, that^tono 
walls have ears.** 

^* Stone walls may have ears,** returned 
EUiealaw, eyeing him with a look of tri- 
umphant m^ignityy *^ but domestic spies^ 
Mr Ratciifibi will soon find themselvea 
without any, if any such dares to continue 
his abode in a family where his coming 
was an unauthorised intrusion, where his 
conduot has been that of a presumptuous 
rileddler,. and from which his exit shall be 
that of a baffled knave, if he does> no^; 
tliow how to take a hint** 

^ Mr Vere/' returned Ratcliflfe, with 
calm contempt, *^ I am fully aware that as 
slDon as my presence becomes useless to 
yoii, which it must through the rash step 
you are iabout to adopt, it will immediately: 
become unsafe to myself, as it has always 
been ha,teful to you* But I have one pro- 
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tection, and it is a strong one; for ybu 
would Hot willingly hear me detail hefdri 
gentlemen, and men of honour, the singn* 
kr cm^umstance in which our connection- 
took its rise. As to the rest, I rejoice ati 
its conclusion ; and as I think that Mr 
Mareschal and some other gentlemen will 
guarantee the safety of my ears and of iiij|^ 
throat {for which last I have more reason! 
to be apprehensive) during the course df 
the night, I shall not leave your castle tiU 
to-morrow morning/' 

, " Be it so, sir,'* replied Vere ; '^ you are 
entirely safe from my resentment, because 
you are beneath it, and not because I am 
afraid of your disclosing any* family se^ 
crets, although, for your own sake, I warn 
yoii to beware how you do sow Your agen* 
cy and intermediation can be of little 
consequence to one who will win or lose 
all, as lawful right or unjust usurpation 
shall succeed in the struggle that is about 
to ensue. Farewell, sir.'* 

RatclifFe cast upon him d look, which 
4 
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Vere seemed to sustain with difficulty^ and, 
];>owing to those around him, arose and left 

the room. 

•J 

Tliis conversation made an impression oti 
;n»ny of the company, which EUieslaw hat- 
lened to dispell by entering upon the busi^ 
iiess of the day. Their hasty deliberatiomr 
went to organize an immediate insurrec- 
tion. EUieslaw, Mareschal, and Sir Frede- 
lick Langley, were chosen leaders, with 
powers to direct their farther measures. 
A place of rendezvous was appointed, at 
]vhich all agreed to meet early on the en^ 
fuing day, with such followers and friend^ 
fo the cause as each could collect around 
l)ini. Several of the guests retired to 
mal^e the necessary preparations ; and £1* 
lieslaw made a formal apology to the 
others, who with Westburnflat and the 
old smuggler continued to ply the bottle 
staunchly^ for leaving the head of the ta- 
ble, as he must necessarily hold a separate 
and sober conference with the coadjutors 
whom they had {issociated with him in the 
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command. The apology was tlie more reft« 
^ily accepted, as he prayed them, at the 
same time, to continue to amuse theoK 
selves with such refreshments as the cel<*; 
lars of the castle afforded. Shouts of SfN. 
plause followed their retreat; and tfaftr 
names of Vere, Langley, and, above all^ <if 
Mareschal, were thundered forth in chonn^ 
&nd bathed with copious bumpers repeal 
edly, during the remainder of the evening; 

When the principal conspirators had rer 
tired into a separate apartment, they gap- 
feed on each other for a minute with a sort 
of embarrassment, which, in Sir Frederick's 
dark features, amounted to an expressioB 
of discontented suUenness. M areschal was 
the first to break the pause, saying, with 
a loud burst of laughter, — ** Well ! we are 
fairly embarked now, gentlemen — wgue U 
galere /*' 

*' We may thank you for the plunge^** 
said Ellieslaw. 

** Yes ; but I don't know how far yoa 
will thank me,^ answered Marescfaal| 

7 



'•* whein I shew you this letter which I re- 
trcived just before we sat down. My sev 
^ant told me it was delivered by a man his 
liad never ^een before, who went dffat the 
gallop^ sfter charging'him to put it into 
my bMrrt hand.** 

' £llieslaw impatiently opened the lettei^ 
and read aloud — 



JEdinburghf ^^-^ 

' HoKTU. Sir, 

Having obligations to your family, which 
shall be nameless, and learning that yod 
are wid of the company of iadventurers 
doing business for the house of James and 
Company, late merchants in London, now 
at Dunkirk, I think it right to send you 
this early and private information, that 
the vessels you expected have been dri- 
ven bff the coast,^ without having been 
able to break bulk, or to land any part of 
their cargo; and that the West-country 
partners have resolved to withdiraw their 
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« 

name from the firmly as it must prove a lo- 
sing concern. Having good hope yoa 
will avail yourself of this early informar 
tion, to do vhat is needful for your owq 
Mcurity, I rest your humble servant, 

Nihil Nahklem* 

Mtn' Ralph Marbschal, of Marachal-Welk 
"^Thete^ with care and ipeed. 

Sir Frederick's jaw dropped/ and his 
countenance blackened as the- letter was 
read, and Ellieslaw exclaimed,—** Why, 
this affects the very main-spring of ouren- 
terprize. If the French fleet, with the 
king on board, has been chased -off by the 
English, as this d — d scrawl seems to inti- 
mate, where are we ?*' 

*' Just where we were this morning, I 
think," said Mareschal, still laughing. 

" Pardon me, and a truce to your ill- 
timed rairtb, Mr Mareschal ; this morning 
we were not committed pubUcly, as we 
now stand committed by your own mad 
act, when you had a l.etter in youx pocket 
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t'ppriitng you that' pur undertaking w^s 
desperate." 

: :^* Aye, aye, l expected you would say 
^Ok, But, in the first place, my friend Nihil 
Nameless and his letter may be all a flam ; 
tqdb moreover, I would have you know I 
am tired of a party that does nothing bi^t 
form bold resolutions over night, and sleep 
them away with their wine before morn- 
ing. The government are now unprovided 
,9f men aod ammunition ; in a few weeks 
they will have enough of both ; the coun- 
Icy is now- in a flame against them ; in a 
few weeks, betwixt the effects of self in« 
yterest, of fear, and of lukewarm indifie* 
>ence, which are already so visible,, this 
first fervour will be as cold as Christmas. 
Soi^ as. I was determined to go the vole, 
I have taken care you shall dip as deep as 
' I ; it signifies nothing plunging. You 
lire fairly in the bog, and must struggle 
through." 
. '^ You are mistaken with respect to one 
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of US, Mr Marescbalf'' said Sir Frederick 
Langley ; and, applying himself to the IftU^ 
desired the attendant who entered to or« 
der his servants and horses instantly* 

'^ You must not leave us, Str-Fredertck^^ 
said EUieslaw; '^ we have our musters^to 
go over.** 

'* I will go to-night, Mr Vere,** said Sir 
Frederick, ^Vand write you my intentions 
in this matter when I am at home.** 

^^ Ay," said Jdareschal, *' and send them 
by a troop of horse from Carlisle to makA 
us prisoners r Look ye. Sir Frederick, I for 
one will neither be deserted nor betrayed; 
and if you leave £ilieslaw^Castle to-^night; 
it shall be by passing over my dead body»? 

^^ For shame ! Mareschal,^' said Mr 
Vere, •* how can you so hastily misinter- 
pret our friend's intentions P I am sure Sir 
Frederick can only be jesting with us ; forj 
were he not too honourable to dream of 
deserting the cause, he cannot but remem* 
ber the full proofs we have of his acces- 
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sion to it, and his eager activity in advan- 
cing it. He cannot but be conscious^ be« 
sides, that thefirst information will be rea^ 
dily received by. go vernmenl^ and that if 
the question be, which can first lodge in* 
telUgeiureiof the affair, we can easily save 
t few hours ow him." 

• ** You should say j^i/» and not we^ when 
you talk of priorities in such a race of 
treachery j for;niy pcurV I won't enter my 
fao0SG for sueh. a plate/' said Mareschal ; 
aiid:addedv^i)et^%t:his ftectth,.;'* a pretty 
|Miu>ffeilow8ti>it£ost:B man's neck/.wtthl? 

^^ I am not to be intimidated from doing 
what: J think prDper»? sdid^ Sit Erederick 
Langley ; " and my first step- shall be to 
le^ve ElHeslaw. I have na reason to :keep 
faith with one (looking at Vere) who has 
kept none with me." 

: ^* In what f£spectf" said Ellieslaw,^ silen- 
ctngyiwitk a. motion of his hand» his impe^ 
tuottskinsman^nt-*^ how havie I disappmnir 
ed you, Sir Frederick ?'* 

^* Ik the neacest and most tender.point 
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— you have trifled with me concerniog 
our proposed allfance, which you weU 
kuew was the gage of our political under* 
taking. This carrying off and this bring* 
ing back of Miss Vere>r— the cold recep- 
tion I have met with from her, and the 
excuses with which you cover it^ I believe 
to be mere evasions^ that you may yt>tir- 
self retain posseasion of the estates which 
are her'a by right, and make ine, in the 
meanwhile, a tool in your desperate enter- 
prize, by holding out hopes • and ibxpecte* 
tions which you are resolved never to TtB* 
alize." 

*' Sir Frederick, I protest by all that is 
sacred'* 

^' I will listen to no protestations; I 
have been cheated with them too long," 
answered Sir Frederick. 

"If you leave us,'* said Eilieslaw, "you 
cannot but know both your ruin and ours 
is certain; all depends on our adhering 
together/* ' ' 

** Leave me to take care of myself,** re- 
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turned the koight ; "'but Were what you 
say true^ I would rather perish than be 
fooled any farther.** 

** Can nothing-T-no surety convince you 

of ii)y sincerity ?" said Blliesla w^ anxiously ; 

*^ this mdrning I should haya repelled your 

• unjust suspicions as an in$uU| but situated 



as we now are"- 



" You feel yourself compelled to be sip* 
pere ?*' retorted Sir Frederick. " If you 
would have mt think so, there is but 
-Ol^e way to convince 4ne of it— let your 
daughter hestow her hand on me this 
evening.'' 

** So soon ? — impossible/'answered Vere, 
•* think of her iate alarm — of our present 
undertaking.**' -^ - '-^ ■ -' 

** I will listen to nothing but fo her cOn- 
sent^,plighted at the alt^r, Yo'u have a cha- 
pel in the.<5£t§tle — Doctor Hobbler is pre- 
sent among the company — this proof pf 
your good faith to-nightf an.d we are again 
joined ini heart anrf hand. -"If you refuse 
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me wbeft it is so mticfa for your advantage 
to conaenty how shall I trust you to-mor* 
TOW, when I shall stand committed in your 
undertaking, and unable to retract }^ 

^* And am I to understand, that^ if you 
can be lAade my: 4da*in-law td-night, our 
friendship is renewed?" said £tlieslaw. 

'^ Most infallibly; and most inviolably,^ 
replied Sir Frederick* 

** Then,** said Vere^ '^ though what; you? 
ask i^ premature, indelicate^ and: unjust 
towards my character, yetj Sir Frederick^' 
give roe your hand— my daughter shall be; 
your wife/' 

'^ This night f* 

** This very night," replied EUieslaw^' 
^* before the clock strikes twelve.'* 

*^ With her own consent, I trust,'' said 
Mareschal ; " for J promise you both, gen* 
tlemen, I will tiiot stand tamely by, and see 
any violence put on the will of my pretty: 
kinswoman/* . 

" Another pest in this hot-headed feW 
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tttir/' mult^ed EHieslaKr ; and then aloud; 
^'Witli' her own consent t For what do 
j^ou take me^.Mareschal, that you should 
suppose your interference necessary t(>fNro- 
tect my daughter against her father ? De- 
pend upon it, she has no repugnance to 
Sir Frederick Langley.** 

•* Or rather to be called Lady Langley ? 
faith, like enough — there are many wo- 
men might be of her mind ; and I beg 
your pardon, but these sudden demands 
and concessions alarmed me a little on her 
account/' 

'^ It is only the suddenness of the pro- 
posal that embarrasses me/' said Ellieslaw ; 
^^ but perhaps if she is found intractable. 
Sir Frederick will consider"— 

^' I will consider nothing, Mr Vere — 
your daughter's hand to-night, or I depart* 
were it at midnight— there is my ultima- 
tum," 

^^ I embrace it,** said Ellieslaw ; *' and I 
will leave you to talk upon our military 

If 2 
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preparations^ while I go to prepare my 
daughter for> so sudden a change of condi- 
tion/' 
So saying, he left the company. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

; tie brings Earl' Osmond to receive my vows. 
- O dreadful .charge ! for Taacred, haughty Osmonc^ 

Tancred and Sigismunda^ 

Mr VfcEE> whom long practice of dissi- 
mulation had enabled to m odel his very 
gait and footsteps IgF aid the purpose of 
decepttoUi waflked along the stone passage^ 
and tt^iUhe rst fliglit^of steps towards 
MiM Vere*s apartment, with the alert, 
firm, and steady pace of one, who is bound, 
indeed, upon important business, but wha 
en tertaift» 410 doubt he can terminate his 
affaina tttinfactorily. But when out of 
hearing ofa the- gentlemen whoni he had 
laeftft his^ st'dp ^^ecauvd s6 stow and irreso»» 
lute, as Jto carre^poA^^Vuth his doubt& and 
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his fears. At length he paused in an anti* 
chamber to collect his ideas, and form his 
plan of argument before approaching hh 
daughter. 

^' In what more hopeless and inextrica- 
ble dilemma was ever an unfortunate man 
involved ?" — Such was the tenor of his 
reflections. — '* If we now fall to pieces by 
disunion, there can be little' doubt that 
the government wili tftke my IHe as the 
prime agitator of the insurrection. Or, 
grant I could ^oop Aq save myself by a 
hasty submission, am I not, evea ii) t}mk 
case, utterly ruined ? I have broken; irre- 
concileahly with Eatclifie, and canr have 
notbing to expect from that quartetr but 
insult and pepr&ecution* I must.v^andct 
forth au impoverished and disbocijoured 
man, without even the means of suetaioi 
ing life, far less wealth. sufiScieiii. to coun^ 
terbalance the infamy wbicbrniB^QOuntry^ 
men,, both thpser whpm« I xl^tirtlaiQfl those 
whom: I joiQy w^U Mtach t40<;the nim&oi 
the political irenegi^d^; . It i » josA - to . be 
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dmttgbt d£ vAml ye^ whit clH)ice remdiiii^ 
tetwtooi ^thir' lot atci) ' the ignomitttouir 
scaffold^?' Nothing foaii'>5at«^nie but'fecoil^ 
dilation with these men ; and, to aocom«^- 
plfsb %bisi I have promised to Langley^ that* 
Isabella^shall maity him ere mrdntghty and^* 
to Maiespbaty that she shall do so witbbtrtl 
compulsion. I. have but one remedy be^ 
twixt me /and rum-*i^her consent to take 
a^siiitor' vrhom she dislikes, npon snob 
dH>rt netrce a» would disgust her, even 
W6f0 faei a ' favoured tover^^ But i must 
trusts tor thie^' roman^tic generosity o£ her 
dit]^ition^$ and let me' paint the necesu 
tbky oSlier etbedience-ever ao^ strongly^ i 
caiiniif l^vevchtPge^itsIfeatity/^ 
* iHiintigi finished this^sad chains of >r€flee^ 
lMttiS'U))on'his penlous cotiditioni he enteii 
jadiliit dMghte^'f aparttnent with every 
nerve bent up to the support of tbe ar^^ 
giiin«Q<iiwhieh>he^wasr^^b6at :tO' sr^istaln. 
ThoogfeitfvdMdi«6B)^a;niA»rabitmu8 man/iho 
was not so devoid of nfaturaliafi^ctionbu^t 

10 
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that he was shocked at the part he wat 
about to act, in practisiDg on the feelings 
of a dutiful and affectionate child ; but the 
recollections, that, if he succeeded, his 
daughter would only be trepanned into an 
advantageous match, and that, if he failed, 
be himself was a lost man^ were quite suf- 
cient to drown all scruples. 

He found Miss Vere seated by the win^ 
dow of her dressing-room, her head recli* 
ning on her hand, and either sunk, in 
slumber, or so deeply engaged in meditav 
tion, that she did not hear the noise he 
made at his entrance. He approached 
with his features composed to a deep exf 
pression of sorrow and sympathy, and, sit- 
ting down beside her, solicited her atteti* 
tion by quietly taking hea hand, a motion 
which he did not fail to accompany with a 
deep sigh- 

, ** My father !" said Isabella, with a sort 
of start, which expressed at least as much 
fear, as joy or aft'ection. 
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•* Yes, Isabella/' said Vere, ^ your un- 
happy father, who comes now as a peni-» 
tent to crave forgiveness of his daughter 
for an injury done to her in the excess of 
his affection, and then to takeleave of her 
for ever/' 

"Sir? Offence to me? Take leave for 
ever ? What does all this mean ?" said Miss 
Vere. 

" Yes, Isabella, I am serious. But first 
let me ask you, have you no suspicion 
that I may bAve been privy to the strange 
chance which befel you yesterday morn- 
ing?'* 

" You, sir ?" answered Isabella, stam» 
mering, between a consciousness that he 
had guessed her thoughts justly, and tht 
shame as well as fear which forbade her to 
acknowledge a suspicion so degrading and 
so unnaturaU 

^* Yes !" he continued, **your hesitation 
confesses that you entertained such an 
opinion, and I have now the painful task 
of confessing that your suspicions hav0 
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done me tio injustice. But listea to my 
motives. In an evil hour I countenanced 
the addresses, of Sir Frederick Langley^ 
conceiving it impossible that you conld 
have any permanent objections to a matcK 
where the advantages were, in most ire* 
spects^ on your side. In a worsen I enter* 
ed with him into measures calotUated te 
restore our banished monarch, and the ioh 
dependence of my country. He has taken 
advantage of my unguarded confidem^c^ 
#&d now has my life at his disposal.** 
. . /^ Your life, sir ?'' said Isabella^ faintly* 
'^ Yes, Isabella, the life of him who 
^ve life to you. So soon as I foresaw 
the excesses into which his headlong pas- 
sion (for, to do him justice^ I believe hk 
iimreasonable conduct arises from excess 
of attachment to you) was like to hurry 
him, I endeavoured, by finding a plausi- 
ble pretext for your absence for some 
weeks, to extricate myself from the di- 
rlemiiia. in which I am placed. For this pur- 
qpiQM I wishedi-in caso your olgeetions to 
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the match continued insarmouiitabIe> to 
have sent you privately for a few months 
to the convent of your maternal aunt at 
Paris. By a series of mistakes you have 
been brought from the place of secrecy 
and security which I had destined for your 
temporary abode« Fate has baffled my last 
chance of escape, and I have only to give 
you my blessing, and send you from the 
castle with Mr RatcliiFe^ w;ho.now leavea 
it ; my pwn^ fate will soon be decided*** 
/,^* Good Qeaveni sir ! can this be possi^*- 
We?**^ exclaimed Isabella^ " O, why was 
I freed from tlie restraint in which you 
placed me I or why did you not impart 
your pleasure to me ?" 

^' Think an ineftant; Is^biella. Would 
you have had me prejudice in your opinioni 
the friend I was most desirous of iserving^^ 
by communicating to you the injurious 
eagerness wkh which he pursued his ob« 
ject? Could I do so honourably, having) 
promised to assist bis suit)?— But it is all 
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over. I and Mareschal have made up our 
miads to die like men ; it only remains to 
send you from hence under a safe escort^ 

^' Great powers ! and is there no re- 
medy ?" 

"None, my child/* answered Vere genlr 
ly, " unless one which you would not ad^ 
vise your father to adopt-^to be the first 
to betray his friends." 

" O, no ! no !" she answered abhorrent- 
ly yet hastily, ad if to reject the tempta* 
tion which the alternative presented to her* 
" But is there no other hope — through 
flight — through mediation — through sup- 
plication ? — I will bend my knee to Sir 
Frederick !" 

** It would be fruitless degradation; 
he is determined on his course, and I am 
equally resolved to stand the hazard of 
my fate. On one condition only he will 
turn aside from his purpose, and that con- 
dition my lips shall never utter to you/' 

*' Name it, I conjure you, my dear fa- 
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thcr 1 What can he ask that we ought not , 
to grant, to prevent, the hideous catas^ 
trophe with whrch you are threatened P" 

"That, Isabella," said Vere, solemnly, 
** you shall never know until your father's 
hezd has rolled on the bloody scaffold; 
then indeed you will learn there was one 
sacrifice by which he might have been 
saved/* 

"And why not speak it now ? Do you 
fear I would flinch from the sacrifice of 
^fortune for your preservation? or would 
you bequeath me the bitter legacy of life* 
Ipng remorse so oft as I shall think that 
you perished while there remained one 
mode of preventing the dreadful misfor* 
tune that overhangs you r" 

" Then, my child/* said Vere, " since 
you press me to name what I would a 
^thousand times rather leave in silence, I 
must inform you that be will accept for 
ransom nothing but your hand in mar-» 
riage, and that conferred before^ midnight 
this very evening !" 



• t ,' 
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^' This evenings sir ?— and to such t 
man !— A man ?— a monstei^ who could 
wish to win the daughter by threatening 
the life of the father-*^it is iropossibte !'' 

*^ You say right, my chiid/^ answered 
her £Either| ^^ it is indeed impossible ; nor 
have I either the right or the wish to exact 
aueh a sacrifice~It is the course of nature 
that the old should die and be forgot, and 
the young should live and be happy^'* - 

** My father die» and bis. chiUi can save 
hiq[i I — but nor— n#— my dear father^ .par^ 
don me, it is impossible; you only wish 
to guide me to your, wishes. I know your 
object is what you: think my hapf iness^ 
and this dreadful tale is only toldto influi- 
ence my conduct and subdue my; scmf 
plea." 

*^ My daughter/' replied EUieslaw^ in a 
tone where offended authority, seemed^ to 
struggle with parental af{e<M:ion, . ** my 
da,\\d suspects me of inTenting, a. false tale 
to work upon her ; feelings I Even this I 
must bear, and even from th» unw^n^ 



suspicion I must descend to vindicjate my- 
telf. > You know the stainless honour of 
your cousin Marescbal — mark what I shall 
write to him, and judge from his answer, 
if the danger in which we stand is not real^ 
and whether I have not used every means 
to avert it.** 

He sate down^ wrote a few lines hastily, 
snd handed them to Isabella, who, after 
t*epeated and painful efforts, cleared hei* 
eyes and head sufficiently to discern their 
purport. 

'' Dear Cousin/' said the billet, '< I ilnd 
my daughter, as I expected, in despair at 
the uiitimely and premature urgency of 
Sir Frederick Langley. She cannot even 
comprehend the peril in which we stand, 
or how much we are in his power — Use 
yout influence with him, for Heaven^s 
#ake, to modify proposals to the accept- 
ance of which I cannot, and will not, 
urge my child against all her own feelings^ 
M well as those of delicacy and propriety, 
and oblige your loving Cousin,— -Rt V/' 
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. In tfae agitation of the moment, when 
lier swimming eyes and dizzy brain cotild 
hardly comprehend the sense of what she 
loo^ced upon, it is not surprising that Miss 
Vere should have omitted to remark that 
this letter seemed to rest her scruples ra- 
ther upon the form and time of the pro* 
posed union, than on a rooted dislikie to 
^he suitor proposed to her. Mr Vere rang 
the belli and gave the letter to a servaat 
to be delivered to Mr Mareschal, aii4» 
rising from his' chair, continued to tra- 
verse the apartment in silence and in great 
agitation until the answer was returned^ 
He glanced it over, and wrung the liand 
of bis daughter as he gave it to her. The 
tenor was as follows : — 

*^ My dear kinsman, I have already 
urged the knight on the point you men- 
tion, and I Jind him as fixed as Cheviot. 
I am truly sorry my fair cousin should be 
pressed to give up any of her maidf|;ily 
I'igfats. Sir Frederick consents, however, 
to leave the castle with me the instant 

■ 
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.the ceremony is perforoQed, and We will 
raise our followers and begin the fraiy. 
Thus there is great hope the bri4egroom 
.may be knocked on the head before he 
and the bride can meet again^ so. Bell bais 
a fair chance to be Lady Langley aires 
ion marchL For the rest, I can only say, 
that if she can make up her mind to the 
jtJliance at all^t is.no time for mere 
jmaiden ceremony — 'my pretty cousin mu^ 
^eeds consent to marry in haste, or we 
•ball all repent at leisure, or rather have 
very little leisure to repent, which ia ail 
at present from him who rests your affec- 
r.tionate kinsman, — R. M.*" 

'' R & Tell Isabella that I would rather 
^ cut the knight s throat after alU and end 
^the dilemma that way> than see her con- 
•traiaed to marry him against her will.'' 

When Isabella had read this letter, it 
dropped from her hand, and she would, at 
the same time, have fallen from her chair, 
bad she not beea supported by her fa- 
ther. . 
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« My God, my child will die!" ^ji- 
.claimed V^rei the feelit>g8 of nature ever- 
•comingy even in Af> breast, the sentiments 
^f selfish policy-; " look'^p, Isabella*— 
4ook up, my child— -come -what will, ytk 
'•hltll<iiot be the sacrifice^— I will fall^mfi 
self with the consciousness I leave ydti 
happy— My child may weep'on my gravei 
but she shall not — ndt in this instance^ 
Mproach my memory/' 'He called a se^ 
vant — ^' Go, bid Ratcliffe come hither df> 
rectly."* 

During this interval, Miss Vere became 
deadly pale, clenched her hands, pressing 
the palms strongly together, closed her 
eyes, and drew her lips with strong com- 
pression, as if the severe constraint whith 
she put upon her internal feelings ex- 
tended ^ven to her muscular organizatioif. 
Then raising her head, and drawing in her 
breath strongly ere she spoke, she saM, 
with firmness,-— *^ Father, I consent to the 
marriage.** 

** You shall not — you shall not, my child 



rriny dear chiid—ryou shall not eaibraee 
certain misery to free: nie. from: ^ncertaip 
danger." 

So exclaiioed £llieslaw ; and, Strang 
lod incpnai&tent beings that we arf ! he 
expreJBsed the real though moiventary 
Feelings of his heart. 

/^ . father^"* repeated . Isabella, '^ I will 
consent to. the marriage." 

. /VNo, . my. child, no — ^not now at least 
•^we will ..humble ourseives to obtain 
delay from him ; and yet». Isabella, could 
you overcome a dislike. which has no real 
foundation, :think9 in other respects, what 
a match-^wealth — rank — importance." 

, ''Father r reiterated Isabella, '' I have 
consented.'^ 

:It seemed as if she had lost the power 
of saying any thing else, or even of vary* 
iog the . phrase which, witb such efiPort, 
shediad compelled herself to utter* 

''-Heaven bless thee, my chilil !--«^jEIea* 
ven bless thee!-*-*And it will bless thee 
witb riches, with 4>leasurey mrith power/' 

VOL. I. K 
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Mils Vere fftiotly entreated- to»be*teft 
by herself for the restxif the eveningi ■■• j^ 

^* But will you not receive Sir* Fit- 
derick }'^ said her father anxiously. ^ 

'' I will meet him/' she^rephed^ «" I irtll 
meet faifln«— when I -must, tfnd* where; I 
must, but spare me now.^' ^ . :^.;rf 

*^ Be it so; my dearest ; you* shall JcnoNT 
no restraint that I can save you from. J^o 
not think too hardly of Si.rFred«f{ct(jDr 
this, it is an excess of fmssion." 

Isabella waved her band impatiently. 

*' Forgive me, my child — I go-^Heaveo 
bless thee. At eleven — if you call me not 
before— at eleven 1 come to seek you.** 

When he left Isabella she dropped up- 
on her knees — '' Heaven aid me to support 
the resolution I have taken-— Heaven only 
can— O, poor £arnscliff ! who shall com- 
fort him ? and with what contempt he will 
pronounce her name, who listened to him 
to-day and gave herself to another at 
niglit ! But let him despise me — better so 
than thali he should know the trut h*->->Let 
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despise me; if ft will bttt lessdfi his 

grief, I should feel<x)mfort in the loss of 

his esteem.** 

She 'wept bitterly; attempting in vain, 

fyom time to time, to commence tbe prayer 
i. for "^hich she had sunk' oa^her^ktieesi but 

unable to calm her spirits sufficiently for 
-^ffaj^^ewsoreise of devotidnv -^^ Ae^^be^lfiMain* 

'ed in tlfis agony of mind the do6rof her 
^^lirtflEitixt was slowly openedl. 

.. » . ■ - • . ■ ■ • ." 
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CHAPTER XVI, 

' Tht i mlmm i t cavetfacy mitgr, iffaere tfcey femd 
The. wofql mao^ low sitdiig on the ground 
Musing full sadly in his sullen mincL 

Fdtfy \pi€CH» • 

The intruder on Miss Vere*8 sorrows 
was RatclifFe. Ellieslaw bad, in the agi- 
tation of his mind, forgotten to counter- 
mand the order he had given to call him 
thither, so that he opened the door with 
the words, " You sent for me, Mr Vere.* 
Then looking around — " Miss Vere, alone ! 
on the ground 1 and in tears T 

" Leave me — leave me, Mr RatcliflTe," 
said the unhappy young lady. 

** I must not leave you,** said Ratcliffe; 
** I have been repeatedly requesting ad- 
mittance to take my leave of you, and 
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have been refused^ until your father 4ihii«^ 
self sent for me. Blame me not^ if I amr 
bold and intrusive ; I have a duty to dis^ 
charge which makes me so/' 

'^ I cannot listen to you^ — I cannot speak 
to you, Mr Ratcliffe ; take my best wishes,. 
and| for God^s sake, leave me.^ 

'' Tell me only» is it true that thia mon* 
strous match is to ga forward, and^thia 
very night? I heard the servaiits. pro- 
claim it as I was on the great stair- oase*** 
I heard the directions, giyeit to clear out 
the chapel." 

.. *^ Spare me, Mr Aatcliflfe; and> from 
the state in which you see mci judge oi 
the cruelty of these questions." 

>*^, Married? to* Sir. Frederick Langley? 
and this night? It mu^t nbt^^caanoto"^ 
shall not be/' 

'^ It must be, Mr Ratcliffe, or my father 
is ruined/' 

i^ Ah J I understandi'' answered Rat* 
c^iife ; ** and you have sacrificed yourself 
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to save him who— but let the virtue of the 
child atone for his f^ult8.-^What^i» be; 
done ? Time, presses — ^I know hut, one 
re;nedjr — with four-and»tweaty hours. I 
might find -many — Miss Verei.'you ^mu^t 
implore the protection of < the only, humaa. 
being who has it in his pQwer to con^roul 
the course of events, whidii threateos tff 
hurry you before it»' . . 
r ^^And what human being/' ans^erf:4 
Miss Yerei " has such power ?** 
. /' Start not. when I ipiame him," j^(}( 
Ralclifie» coming near lier, and speakifig;, 
in a Iqw but distinct voice. . *^ It is he. 
who is called Elshender the Recluae .o£ 
Mucklestane^Moor.'* 
- /^Ypu are mad, .Mr RatclifFe, or y9ij^ 
mean to insult n\y >aiUery by an ilUt^med 

jcstr 

^* I am as much tu my senses, young 
lady^ as you are; and I am no idle jester, 
far kss with miseryi least of^all with,yqur 
misery* I swear. to ypu that, this ^being 
(whp is, other fi^r tbau what he seems) ac? 



f ■ 
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tu^tljr pttfts^eftses the ttffrans- of redeetni&g^ 
j^u from 'this hateful utiTOD.*' ^■ 
^ " And of iiiftdritig fify fathet^s safety?* 
* "Trt! dTen that^^' daid RatclrflFc, "if 
y6iip\eai&h\s teause with hirt'**-yet how-to 
dbtaiti'admittatice?^ - - ^ o* 

*''" Fcir liot thatl*' said^ Miss Vere, sud- 
denly^ ree6t}e«tiaj^ tbe*^hiciiiei)Pt 'id^f tktt 
rose ; '* I remeiqiber he desired me to csAl. 
lipbii'hhh for'iltd in my extremity, ^hd 
gave me this ^6wer as a token« * Eredti^ 
ftded aviray entirely, I Would needf he 
ailid, fiis'assistance ; is it possible his Words 
Sttx havb been atigh't^ bttt the ^ravinga^ of 
ittsaiiity r^ ' ^■'■- » ■ v^^^ c= ^ -^• 

*• Doubt it not — ^fear it ndtn-feut, above 
dl * said Ratcliflte, *^ let m losfe- na ti*i6— 
Arc your'at lib^rty/tod uHWafeohed'P'xi: ; .. 
*' I believe so/' said Isabella; ^'^ but 
li^hat would 'yDU haVi mfe di> ^^ ^^^-^ ^^ 
^ " Leave the castle instantly^ atdthtow 
yourself at thci feet^ of uhis extraofdiasary 
n^an/whOi in dpcumstancek'tfaat sei»ito 
a»rgae tht^ 6litreaiity of the mes« ediir 
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temptible poverty, possesses yet an alnrost 
absolute influeDce over your fate.— Guests 
and servants are deep in their carouse — 
the leaders sitting in conclave on their 
treasonable schemes — my horse stands 
ready in the stable — I will saddle one for 
you, and meet you at the little garden* 
gate— O, let no doubt of my prudence or 
fidelity prevent your taking the only step 
in your power to escape the dreadful fate 
which must attend the wife of Sir Fr&r 
derick Langley I** 

" Mr RatclifFc/' said Miss Vere, " you 
have always been esteemed a man of ho- 
nour and probity, and a drownitlg wretch 
will always catch at the feeblest twig— I 
will trust you — I will follow your advice 
— I will nieet you at the garden-gate/' 

She bolted the outer-door of her apart- 
ment as soon as Mr Ratcliffe left her, and 
descended to the garden by a separate 
stair of communication which opened to 
her dressrng-room. On the way she felt 
inclined to- retract the consent she had so 
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hastily given to a plan so hopeless- and €»<• 
travagant. But as she passed in her de- 
scent a private dooi^ which entered into 
the chapel from the back-stair, she heard 
l3ie' voice of the female-servants as they 
were employed in- tl^ task of cleaning it. 

*f Married I and to see bad a mann-w 
£wh6w, sirs ! ony thing rather tlian that.^ 

** They, arc righl-^they are right,?* said: 
Miss Vere, ** any thing rather than tliatJ^' 

She hurried to the garden. Mr Rat« 
cliiTe was true to his appointment-^tbe 
horses stood saddled at the garden -gate, 
and in a few minutes they were^ advan-« 
eing rapidly toward the hut of the Soli* 
Ury. 

While the ground was, favourable, the 
speed of their journey was such as to pre- 
vent much communication ; but when a. 
steep ascent compelled, them to slacken 
their pace, a new cause of apprehension 
occurred to Miss Vcre's mind. 

*^ Mr Ratcliffe," she said, pulling up 
her horse's bridle, *' let us prosecftte no 

N,2 
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farther a journey, whioh nothing but the 
extreme agitation of my mind cbn Tiiifif- 
cate my having undertaken-^I am weH 
aware that this man paisses fcAiong the 
Tulgar as being possessed of supernatursl 
powers, and carrying on an interc9oUNe 
with beings of another world ; but I would 
have you aware I am neither to be impo- 
sed o& by such folliesi nor, were I to be^ 
lte«e in their existence, durst I, with my 
ftetingi of cdligion^ ^PP'y to this being in 
my distress. '^ 

' ** I should havi thought, Miss Vere,* 
replied RatclifFe, ^* my character and ha* 
bits of thinking were so well known to 
you, that you might have held me excul^ 
pated from crediting in such absurdity.*' 

'^ But in what other mode can a being 
so miserable himself in appearance possess 
Ihe power of assHsting me ?' 

" Miss Vere,^ said Ratcliffe, after a 
momentary pause, " I am bound by a so- 
lemn oath of secrecy — You must, without 
faithef txplaDation, be satistied with my 
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pledged .assurance, that he does possess 
the power, if you can inspire him with thci 
will, and that I doubt 90U" . , . 
, '' ]^r Ratcliffe^'! said Mias Vi^re, ^^ you 
may youjseif be mistaken ; youas^ an.unr 
limited .degree of caufideQ,ce from me/' 

J** Recollect, Miss Yere," he replied, 
/A that .when, in yopr l^ujmanity, you a$ked 
me to interfere with your father in favour 
pf. Ha&well and his ruined family— wbea 
you requested me to prevail on him to do 
a thing most abhorrent to his nature — 
t9 forgive an injury and remit a penalty — 
I stipulated that you should ask me no 
questions concerning the sources of my 
Influence-— You found no reason to dis« 
trust me then, do not distrust me now.'V. 
;;..: *f But the e^ctraordinary mode of life of 
this man,** said Miss Ver.e ; •* his seclu^ 
sion — his figure—rthe deepness of misan^ 
thropy which he is said to express iu his 
language— Mr Ratclifie, what can I think 
pi him if he reaii> possesses th^ powers* 
you ascribe to him ?" 
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'^ This man, young ladjy was bred a 
catholic, a sect whidi afibrds a thousand 
instances of those who have retired from 
power and affluence to voluntary priva* 
tions more strict even than his/* 
" But he' avows no religious motive/* 
" No,** replied RatcliflFe ; " disgtwt with 
the world has operated his retreat from it 
wilhoot assuming the veil of superstition. 
Thus far I may tell you — He was born to 
great wealth, which his parents designed 
should become greater by his union with 
a kinswoman, whom for that purpose they 
bred up in their own house — You have 
seen his figure ; judge what the young 
lady must have thought of the lot to 
which she was destined — Yet, habituated 
to his appearance, she showed no reluc- 
tance, and the friends of of the per- 

ison whom I speak of, doubted not that the 
excess of his attachment, the various ac* 
quisitioDS of his mind, his many and amia- 
ble qualities, had overcome the natural 
horror which his destined bride must have 



eifterttiitied at anjeKtrerior w dreadfiiUjf^ 
kNHispicious.'^ 

t ^ And did they judge' truly ??* 
1 - ^^ Yoa sliall 'hear^ He ab leal^t wa^ ftiUijn 
aware iofhi^ owa deficiency ; theaetiBe'ef: 
ii- btufvted :himj HkJe^ a phantom. ^ I am/* 
Mjies- bis x^im. expression to me^^ — I mean to- 
a maat whom he trusted^ ^ I aiii^ in^ spite 
of If bat you would say^ a- poor mieerabie 
ettt«(adtt fitter to bare been « smothered' m 
the^crafdle than to have beenbrouight'up 
tt> scare the.wofldin whicb I crawi.' The 
pet«oaWbom be addressed in vain etidea- 
Toinred to im)>ress bim with the indifFeiH» 
elide to< external forbi/ which ia the n^u^ 
ral result of philosophy, or entreat him to 
reefkl the superiority of mental talents' to 
the more attractive attriihutes' that are 
merely personal ^ I hear yotif/> he would 
repty ; ^ but you ^peaktbe- vbtce<of cotdn* 
blooded- Stoicism, or, at; leas r^ of ^ friendly 
partraiity. But look at every book which 
we have 'read j ihoafe excepted ^f* tba4 
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tbstract philosophy which feels no tespDil- 
sive VQice in our natural feelingflb.: >;Ift 
not personal form, :Sttch as at least. caQ 
be tolerated without horror and. ^iagu^ty 
always represented as esbential toouridept 
of a friend, far more a lover j is nolri^uc^ 
a mutilated monster as I am, excludod* -hy 
the very fiat of Nature, from her; :^cea| 
enjoyments? What but my we^ltb pr^t 
vents all — perbapa even Letitia,. on yoHy 
from shunning, me as something for^igii (9 
your nature, and. more, oilious, by bearing 
that distorted resemblance to hunfia^ity 
which we observe in the animal tribef 
that are more hateful to man becausje they 
seem his caricature V\ , 

^' You repeat the sentiments of. a^ mad^ 
man," said Miss Vere, 

•* No," repJied her conductor, " unless 
a morbid and excessive sensibility on such 
a subject can be termed insanity.', Yet I 
will not deny that this governing fueling 
and apprehension carried the perM>n,wh9 
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entertained it, to lengths which indicated 
n deranged^ imagination; He appeared to 
think that it wa$ lireces^ary for fami, hf 
cbctibenant, and itiot always well-chonth la*- 
itances of liberality, and ev^ii profusnbtii 
'fty unite himself to the humhn race, from 
Which he conceived hirriseif teturfaRy tlis^ 
ietenid.^he benefits which he be6toWed|' 
from It disposition nattti^lty philadthropi* 
€al in an uncommon degree, were e^iag^ 
jgerated by the influence of the gd^nliitg 
1?eflection, that more was necessfary front 
him than ftoiti otheri^ as if it ^^ere tki 
teconcile nifinkind to receive him^ into 
their class;' it is scaredy neccsiaty to 
say, that the bounty which flowed from ^ 
source so capricious was often abused, and 
his confidence frequently betrayed. TheiHt 
disappointments, which occur to all; more 
or less, and most to such as confer benefits 
without just discrimination, his diseased 
laacy set down to the^ hatred and con* 
tsmpt excited by bi$^ person-c^^ defofmily^ 
But i fatigue you^ Miss Vere/' 
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■ " N<v by no ineahs^j I — I could: not |)rc? 
vent my attention from wandering an in* 
ftant; pray proceed/' 
. .^' He became at length/' continued Rat# 
(diffe, *^ the most ingenious. self«4orment» 
or of whom I have ever beard ; the scofT 
Qf the rabble, and the. sneer of the yet 
inore brutal vulgar of his, own. rank,, was 
tp him agony and breaking on the wheeL 
He regarded the laugh of the common peo« 
pie whom he passed on the street, and the 
suppressed titter, or yet more, ofTensive 
terror, of the girl to whom he was introdu* 
ced in company, as proofs of the true seuse 
which the world entertained of him, as a 
prodigy unfit to be received among them, 
on the usual terms of society, and as vin- 
dicating the wisdom of his purposse in 
withdrawing himself from among them* 
On the faith and sincerity of two persons 
al^one, he seemed to rely implicitly— on 
that of his betrothed bridei and of a friend 

* 

gminently gifted in personal accomplish^' 
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ments, who seemqdt and indeed was pro* 
bably, sincerely attached to him. He ought 
to have been so, at least, for he was. literal- 
ly loaded with benefits by him whom you 
^e now about to see. The parents of the 
subject of my story died within a short 
space of each other. Their death post- 
pbned the marriage^ for which the day had 
been fixed. The lady did not seem greats 
ly to moura this delay ; perhaps that wasi 
not to have been expected, but she intir^ 
miated no change of intention, when, after 
a decent interval^ asecond day was named 
for their union. The friend of whom. I 
spoke was then a ^constant resident at the 
Hall. In an evil hour, at the earnest re- 
quest and entreaty of this friend^ they 
joined a general party where men of dif- 
ferent political opinions were mingled, and 
where they drank deep. A quarrel en- 
sued ; the friend drew his sword with 
others, and was thrown down and disarm* 
.^d by a more powerful antagonist They 
fell in the struggle at the feet of the Rfl^. 
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clu8e» who, maimed and ttoncated as bis*' 
form appears, possesses, netertheless, great' 
strength, as tvell as strong passions. ' H^' 
caught tip a swordi pierced the heart of his< 
friend's antagonist, was tried, and his life;^ 
with dffficalty/ redeeitied from justice at 
the expence of a year's close imprieiOiii^ 
ment, the punishment of manslaughtei^r: 
The incidefnt affected bim most deiepljr^v 
the more that the deceased was a ma4- 
of excellent charactefi and had ^ustaia^ 
ed gross insult and injury ere he drew bi^ 
sword. I think, from that moment^ I ob-> 
served — I beg pardon. The fits of morbid 
sensibility which had tormented this tin*' 
fortunate gentleman, were rendered hence-^ 
forth more acute by remorse, which he^ of 
all men, was lea^t capable of having ineur* 
red, of of restriaihing when it became his 
unhappy lot. His paroxysms of agony 
could not be concealed from the lady to 
whom he was betrothed ; and it must be 
ootifes!$ed they were of an alarming and 
ftarful nature. He comforted himselfp 
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that| at' the expiry of his imprisonment^ 
he could form with his wife and friend a 
society, encircled by which he might dis- 
pense with more extensive communicatioa 
with the wo^ld. He was deceived ; before 
Uiat term elapsed, his friend and his be- 
txathed bride were man and wife. Th^ 
effects of a shock so dreadful on an ardent 
temperament, a disposition already soured 
by bitter remorse, and loosened by the in* 
dulgence of a gloomy imagination from the 
T^t of mankind, I cannot describe to you ; 
it, was as if the last cable at which the ves^ 
ael rode had suddenly parted, ^d left her 
abandoned to all the wild f«ry pf the tern* 
pest. He was placed under restraint. Asa 
temporary measure this might have been 
justiQ^ble ;, but his bard-hearited friend^ 
who, in consequence of his marriage, was 
npw his. nearest ally, prolonged his con^ 
finement, in order to enjoy the manage* 
ment of his immense estates. Titjifre waa 

one who owed his all to the »ufferet:i aft 



•A>;^.> 



SfiB TALES, or UT XANDLORD. 

bumble friend, but grateful and faithful. 
By unceasing exertion, and repeated, invo^ 
cation of justice, be at length succeeded 
in obtaining bis patron's freedom,, and re* 
instatement in the management of his own 
property, to which was soon added that of 
his intended bride, who, having died with^ 
out male issue, her estates reverted to hior, 
as heir of entail. Bui freedom.and wealth 
were unable to restore the equipoize of his 
mind ; the first he despised, the lastpnly 
served him as far as. it afforded him the 
means of indulging his strange and wayt> 
ward fancy. He bad renounced the Ca^ 
tholic religion, but perhaps some of its 
doctrines continued to influence his mind, 
over which remorse and misanthropy now 
assumed, in appearance, an unbounded au* 
thority. His life has since been that altef* 
nately of a pilgrim and a hermit, suffer* 
ing the most severe privations, not indeed 
in ascetic devotion, but in abhorrence of 
mankind* Yet no man's wordu and actioniB 



liave been at such a witle difference^ nor 
lias any hypocritical wretch erer been 
more ingenious in assigning good motives 
for his Tile actions, than this unfortunate 
in reconciling to his abstract principles of 
misanthropy^ a conduct which flows from 
bis natural generosity and kindness of 
feeling/' 

** Still, Mr RatclifFe— still you describe 
the inconsistencies of a madmam'* 

"By no meatis,'' replied Ratcliffe. " That 
the imagination of this gentleman is diis* 
ordered, I will not pretend to dispute; I 
have already told you that it has sometimes 
broken out into paroxysms approaching to 
real mental alienation* But it is of 'hfs 
common state of mind which I speak; it 
^ is irregular, but not deranged ; the shades 
are as gradual as those that divide the light 
of noon^day from midnight. The courtier 
who ruins his fortune for the attainmeiit 
of a title which can do him no good, 6t 
power of which he can make no st^itable 
or creditable: use^ the miser who hoards 
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his useless wealth, and the prodigal who 
squanders it, are all marked with a Certain 
shade of insanity. To crimlnsih who wte 
guilty of enormities, when the temptation 
to a sober mind bears no proportion iio 
the horrbr of the act, or the probability of 
detection and punishment, the S&ni^ bbset- 
vation applies ; and ^11 vibleht paisions^ as 
well as anger, may be ternVed a'slidrt ifiad* 

ft . • , ■ ' s, 

Bess. 

•* This may be all good philosophy, 'Mr 
BatclifFe," answered Miss Vere ; ^ but, 
excuse me, it by no means emboldens me 
to visits at this late hour, a person whose 
extravagance of imagination you yourself 
tan only palliate* 

"Rather, then,** said Ratcliffe, ** receive 
sAy solemn assurances that you tlo tot in- 
cur the slightest dannger. But what I have 
been hitherto afraid to mention for fear of 
alarming you, is, that now when we are 
within sight of his retreat, for' I iJart disto- 
ver it through the twilight, Trriust go no 
farther with you ; you must proceed alone." 



. f? Alone?—! dare no,t." ., 

- ":yqu-inu8t,''.cpntiauecl Ratclrffes /VI 

-will fejrn^in here anfl wait.fpJ you.'' . 

" You will not then stir from tt)is pjace,** 
:said Miss Vere ; *^ yet the distance is so 
great, you could not hear me were I to crj 
for assistance*^ 

*f Fear nptbing/* said her guide; " or 
observe^ at least, the utmost caution in 
stifling every expression of timidity. Re- 
inember that his predominant and most 
harassing apprehensiQQ arises from a con- 
.ftciousnesjs of the bideousness of his ap«* 
pearance« Your path lies straight bciside 
yon half- fallen willow; keep the left side 
of it ; the marsh lies on tb^, right f*are« 
,^ell for a time. Remember the evil you 
4r^ threatened with« and let it pvercpme 
at once your fears and scruples." 

" Mr Ratcliffe,'* said Isabella, " Fare- 
well ; if you have deceived one sq unfor* 
tunate as myself, you have forfeited the 
fair character for probity and honour to 
wbich I have trusted*^ 
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" On my life— on roy soul/' ooniinued 
Ratcliffe, raising his voice as the distance 
between them increased^ *^ you are safe«^ 
perfectly safe."* 
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CHAPTER XVIL 



-***— 'Twas time and griefs 



That framed him thus : Time, wkh his fairer hand, , 
Ofiering the fortunes of his former day8> 
The former man may make him. — ^Bring us to him/ 
And chance it as it may* 

The sounds of RatclifTe's voicehad died 
on Isabella's ear;' but as she frequently 
looked back, it was some encouragement 
to her to discern his form now darkening 
in the gloom. Ere, however^ she went 
much farther, she lost the object in the 
increasing shade. The last glimmer of the 
twilight placed her before the hut of the 
Solitary. She twice extended her hand to 
the door, and twice she withdrew, - and 
when she did at length ms^ke the efForl^ 
the knock did not equal in violence the 

veil, 1. o " 
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throb of her own bosom. Her next effort 
was louder ; her third was reiterated, for 
the fear of not obtaining the proteetion 
from which Ratcliffe promised so mucb| 
began to overpower the terrors of his pre- 
sence from whom she was to request it. 
At length, as she still received no-amwer, 
she repeatedly called upon. the Dwarf by 
his assumed name, and r.€;quested bim to 
answer and open to her. 

** What miserable being is reduced/ 

r ■ ■ ■ 1 

'satd the- appalling voice of the Solitafy, 
** to ^seek- refuge here ? Go hence ; when 
the heath- fowl need shelter, thej* seek it 
not in the nest of the night- raven.*' 

" I come to you, father,** said Isabella, 
^' in my hour of adversity, even as/3;H>u 
yourself commanded, when you promised 
your heart and your door should be open 
to my distress; but I fear" 

" Ha !** said the Solitary, " rtheu tbou 
art Isabella Vere r Give me a 4;oken tfaat 
thou art she.** 
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' *' I have brought you back the rose 
jvrhich you gave ihe ; it has not had time 
4a fade ere the- hard fate you foretold has 
come upon me !" 

' *rAiul if thou hast thus redeemed thy 
f>ledge," said the Dwarf, " I will not for-, 
£sit> mine. The heart and the door that are 
^hut against every other earthly being, shaU 
he open to thee land to thy sorrows." 

She heard him move in his hut, and pre^ 
-sently afterwards strike a light. One by 
.one, bolt and bar were then withdrawn, 
'the heart of Isabella throbbing higher as 
these obstacles to their meeting were suo 
(cessively removed. The door opened, and 
-thjp Solitary stood before her, his uncouth 
-form and features illuminated by the iron 
Jampi which he held m his hand. 

*^ Enter, daughter of affliction/' he said, 
— " enter the house of misery.'* 

/She entered^aiid with aprecaution which 

i increased her trepidation. The Recluse's 

first act, after aetting the lamp upon the 

UibiCf fWaia^ to: replace .the numerous bolts 
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which secured the door of his hiih. She 
shrunk as she heard the noise which ac- 
companied this ominous operation, yet re- 
membered llatcliife's caution, and endeai^ 
vonred to suppress all appearance of ap- 
prehension. .The light of the lamp was 
weak, and uncertain; but the Recluse) 
without taking immediate notice of. Isa^ 
bella, otherwise than by motioning her to 
sit down on a small settle beside the fire- 
place, made haste to kindle some dry 
furze, which.presently cast ablaze through 
the cottage. Wooden shelves, which bore 
a few books, some bundles of dried herbs, 
and one or two cups and platters, were on 
one side of the fire ; on the other were pla* 
ced the ordinary tools of field-labour, mix- 
ed with those used by mechanics. Where 
th^ bed should . hare been, there was a 
wooden frame, strewed with withered moss 
and. rushes, the couch of the ascetic. The 
whole space. of the. cottage did not exceed 
ten. feet by six. within the walls; and its 
<^n\y furniture, besides what we have men* 
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tiooed, were a table and two stools form* 
ed of rough deals. 

Within these narrow precincts Isabella 
now found herself enclosed with a being 
whose history had nothing to reassure her, 
and the fearful conformation of whose hi- 
deous countenance inspired an almost su- 
perstitious terror. * He occupied the seat 
opposite to her, and dropping his huge and 
siiaggy eyebrows over his piercing black 
eyes^ gazed at her in silence, as if agitated 
by a variety of contending fadings. On 
the other side sate Isabella, p|le as death,. 
her long hair uncurled by the evening 
damps, and falling over her shoulders and 
breast, as the wet streamers droop from 
the mast when the storm has passed away^ 
and left the^ vessel stranded on the beach* 
The Dwarf first broke the sileiice with the 
sbdden, abrupt, and alarming question,-—^ 
** Woman, what evil fate has brought thee 
hither T 

. " My father's danger, and your owa 
command," she replied faintly, but firmly.: 
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^ And you hope for aid from me ?'* 

" If you can bestow it/ she replied^ stHfc 
in the same tone of mild submission. 

" And how should i po^stcsffthit power?'' 
continued the Dwarf/ with a bitter sneer; 
'* Is mine the forrai of 'a redresect-of wrongsf 
Is this the castle in which one^pow^erfal 
enough to be sued taby a fair^uppliant is 
likely to hold his residence r I but moGb« 
ed thee, girl, Avheft I »aid I would reiiei^ 
thee.*' 

^' Then ttiust 1 depart; and face my fata 
as I best may !*' 

" No !" said the Dwarf, rising and inter* 
posing between her and the door, and mo* 
tioning to her sternly to resume her seat-*^ 
** No! you leave me not in thisway ; we 
must have farther conference. Why should 
one being desire aid of another ? Why 
should not each bfe liuflficient to itself?' 
Look round you— I, the most despised and 
most decrepit on Nature's common, have 
required sympathy and help from no. one. 
These stones are of my own piling j these 
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ilten&ikl fraoied with. my own hands; and. 

with this"-- and he laid his hand with a 

fierce smile ^on the long daggjer which he 
always wore, beneath his g^pieiit, and un« 
sheathed it so far. that tjie blarfe glimmer- 
ed clear,Ja,th,e:JBre-^ightr—r*' With this," he. 
pursuji^dy as he thrust, the weapon back into 
the sca!;]^arjcl„ ** I can, if neqes^^ry, dpfeQd. 
tbi^ vitaJL^park eaqlQ^ed in this poor trunks 
^^nst the fairest an^ strongest that shall 
threaten me with injury/* 

, It was with difficuUy Isabella refrained 
from, screaming^^ out aloud; but she did 
ref^Tfi^in,^ , < . . 

, " This/* continued the Recluse^ " is the 
life.qf nature, solitary, self-sufficing, and. 
indepepdcn}; The wolf calls not the wolf 
to aid hiov in forming his dep ; and the 
yuUure invites not another to assist her 
in striking dowu her prey/* 

**And when they are unable to procure 
th/e^s|^lves support," said Isabella, judici- 
ously, thinking, that he would be most ac- 
cessibly . to argjumentr qpHphed in bis ow %, 
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meUphorical style, '^ what, theoj is to be- 
fel them r 

** Let them starve, die, and be forgot- 
ten ; it is the common lot of humanity.'' 

" It is the lot of the wild tribes of iia-' 
ture,'* said Isabella, " but chiefly of those 
who are destined to support themselves hf 
rapine, which brooks no partner ; but it li 
ilot the law of nature in general ; even the 
lower orders have confederacies for muttt-^ 
al defence. But mankind — the race would' 
perish did they cease to aid each other. — 
From the time that the mother binds the 
child's head, till the moment that some 
kind assistant wipes the death*damp from 
the brow of the dying, we cannot exist 
without mutual help. All, therefore, that 
need aid, have right to ask it of their fel- 
low-mortals ; no one who has the power of 
granting can refuse it without guilt.** 

"And in this simple hope, poor maiden," 
said the Solitary, " thou hast come into 
the desart, to seek one whds6 wish it wiere 
that the league thou hast spoketi of were 
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broken for ever, and that, in very truth, 

• • • . 

the whole race should perish ! Wert thoa 
not frightened r ' 

** Misery/' said Isabella firmly, " is su- 
perior to fear/' 

. " Hast thou not heard it said in thy mor- 
tal world, that I have leagued myself with 
other powers, deformed to the eye and 
malevolent to the human race as myself? 
Hast thou not heard this? And dost thou 
seek my cell at midnight F* 

" The Being I worship supports nic 
against such idle fears," said Isabella; but 
the increasing agitation of her bosom be* 
Tied the affected courage which her words 
expressed. 

" Ho ! ho !" said the Dwarf, " thou: 
vauntest thyself a philosopher? Yet, 
ahould'st thou not have thought of the 
danger of entrusting thyself, young and 
beautiful, in the power of one so. spited 
against humanity, as to place his chief 
pleasure in defacing, destroying, and de- 
grading her fairest works r" 

02. 
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Isabella, much alarmed, continued to 
answer, widi firmness, '^' Whatever injuries 
you may have sustained in the world, you . 
are incapable of revenging -tlrem on oae 
who never wronged you, nor, wilfully, any 
other/^ 

^^ Ay, but maiden,'' he continued, his. 
dark eyes fl^shtug^ withr an eKpr^ession of 
malignity which communicated itself to 
his wild and distorted features, ^^ revenge 
is the hungry wolf, which^ asks only to 
tear flesh and lap blood.* Think you the 
lamb's plea of innocence would be listened 
to by him ?" 

*' Man !" said Isabella, rising- and* ex- 
pressing herself with much dignity, " I 
fear not the horrible ideas with which you 
would impress me. I cast them from me 
with disdain. Be you mortal or fiend^ 
you would not offer injury to one who 
sought you as a ^suppliant in her utmost 
need. You woufd not — ^you durst not'* 

"Thou say 'st truly, maiden/* rejoined 
the Solitary ; ** i dare not— ^1 would notr 
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3egoiie to tby dwelling. Fear notbiog 
wijth which they threaten.thee. Thbu hast; 
asj^ed my. protfectioQ — thou sh^t find it 

I' But,, fatherr this very night. Jt have 
couseated to wed the man that I abhor, oc. 
I must put the seal to my Other's ruin." . 

{'.' ThU night ?--at what hour ?** 

"Ere midnight/* . 

** And twilight/' said the Dwarf, *^ has 
already passed away. But fear nothing^ 
there is ample time to protect thee.** 

« 

./VApd my father?*' continued Isabella^ 
in a suppliant tone. 

*« Thy father,** rtrplied the Dwarf, "has 
been, and is, my most bitter enemy. But 
fear not ; thy virtue shall save him. And 
nipw, begune ; were I to keep thee longer 
by. me, I might again fall into tne stupid, 
dreams concerning human worth frpm> 
which 1 have been so tearfully awakened* 
But fear nothing-rjat tht: very fooi of the 
alur 1 wili redeem thet* Ad^eu, ameprcus^^j 
es^ and X . mu^f t ac 1 1" 
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He led her to the door of the hut, whrch 
he opened for her departure* She re- 
mounted her horse, which had been feed- 
ing in the outer enclosure, and pressed 
him forward by the light of the moon, 
which was now rising, to the spot where 
she had left Ratcliflfe. 

" Have you succeeded r" was his first 
eager question. 

' " I have obtained promises from him to 
whom you sent me ; but how can he pos- 
sibly accomplish them ?** 

'' Thank God r said RatclifFe ; *' doubt 
not his power to fulfil his promise.'* 

At this moment a shrill . whistle was 
heard to resound along the heath. 

*' Hark !" said RatclifFe, " he calls me — 
Miss Vere, return home, and leave unbolt- 
ed the postern-door of the garden ; to 
that which opens on the back-stairs I have 
a private key.** 

A second whistle was heard yet more 
shrill and prolonged than the first. 

*^ I come, I come," said Ratcliflfe ; and. 
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setting sptirs to his horse, rode over the 
heath in the direction of the Recluse's hut. 
Miss Verc returned to the castle, the miet- 
tie of thie animal' 6n which she rode, and 
her own'adxiety of iihind, combining to ac- 
tfelerate her journey. 

She obeyed Ratcliflfe's directions, though 
"svithout well apprehending their purpose, 
and leaving her horse at large in a pad- 
dock near the garden, hurried to her o\vq 
apartment, which she reached without ob-^ 
servatiom She now unbolted her door, 
and rang her bell for lights* Her father 
appeared along with the servant who an« 
swered her summons* 

** He had been twice,*' he said, '* listen- 
ing at her door during the two hours that 
had elapsed since he left her, and» not 
hearing her speak, had become apprehen- 
sive that she was taken ill." 

" And now, my dear father," she said, 
'' permit me to claim the promise you so 
kind4y gave ; let the last moments of free- 
dom which I am to enjoy be mine with- 
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out interruption ; and protract to the last 
moment the respite which is allowed me.'' 

** I 'i/jilV* said her father; " nor shall 
you be again interrupted.^ But this disor* 
dered dress^^this dishevelled hair — do not 
let me find you thus whe& I ^call on you 
agai& ; the sacrifice' to be^ benefijLiial must 
be'Volunta^ry," 

'^ Must'it be< so r- she repli^d^..'' then 
fear not^ my.fajtUer,. tU^.victii|v,sbalL»be 
adoruedf"; 



M 
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CHAPTER XVIIL 

This looks not likens nuptiaL' ? 

Mudi Ada about Nothing 

Ths chapel in the castle of £tlie3UW|i 
destined ^to be the scene cyf this iil*omen*- 
ed uBtofly wbA s^buildkig of much older date 
thaA.tbe cia»tle itself, though that olaimed* 
considerable il^\^mty. Before the wara 
between^ En^Und* and Scotland- had be<« 
come : SO/ comimon atid of' such long, duran 
tion, that rthe buiidiags >along both sidei^ 
of the Border were chiefly dedicated ta 
warlike pu^ppses,^ there had been a small 
settlem^tit>> of^mqinks at £llieslaw,,a de^ 
pend&nc)[>) it is believed- bj antiquaries^ 
upon the rich: Abbey of JecJbivrgh. Tiieip 
PQSsessious bad k>ng^ .p«^ed away > uiidei; 
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the changes introduced by war and mu- 
tual ravage. A feudal castle had arisen oa 
the ruin of their cells, and their chapel 
was included in its jprecincts* 

The edifice, in its round arches and 
massive pillars^ -the simplicity of which re*^ 
ferred their date to what has been called 
the Saxon architecture, presented at all 
times a dark and sombre appearance, and 
bad been frequentl;^ used as the cemetery 
of the family of the feudal lor^ds, as well 
as formerly of the monastic brethren, 
fiut it looked doubly gloomy by the effect 
of the few and smoky torches which were 
used to enlighten it upon the present oc^ 
casion, and which, spreading a glare of 
yellow light in their immediate vicinity, 
were surrounded beyond by a red and 
purple halo reflected from their own 
smoke, and beyond that again by a zone 
of darkness which magnified the extent of 
the chapel, while it rendered it impossible 
for the eye to ascertain its limits. Some 
injudicious ornamenta, adopted in haste 

5 



THS BLACK DWABF* SS^ 

for the occasion, rather added to the drea- 
riness of the scene. Old fragments of ta- 
pestry, torn from the walls of other apart* 
ihentsy had been hastily and partially dis* 
posed around those of the chapel, and min- 
gled inconsistently with scutcheons and 
funeral eiliblems of the dead, which they 
elsewhere exhibited. On each side of the 
stone attair was a monument, the appear- 
atice of which formed an equally strange 
contrast. On the one was the figure, in 
stbne, of fi(ome grim hermit, or monk, who 
had died in the odoiir of sanctity ; he was 
represented as recumbent, in his cowl and 
scapulaire, with his face turned upward 
as in the act of devotion, and his hands 
folded, from which his string of beads 
were dependent. On the other side was a 
tohib, in the Italian taste, composed of 
the most beautiful statuary marble^ and 
accounted a model of modern art. It was 
Erected to the memory of Isabella's mo- 
ther, the late Mrs Vere of EUieslaw, wha 
w^^ represented as in a dying posture, 
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while a weeping cherub^ with eyes averU. 
edy seemed in the act of extinguishing a 
dying lamp as emblematic of her. speedy, 
dissolution. . It was, indeed, a master 
piece of art, but misplaced in. the rud^. 
vault to which it had been consigned^. 
Many were surprised/ and , evep . scandar^ 
lized^ that £llieslaw, not remarkat^le for 
attention to his lady while alive, should, 
erect after her death such, a costly mauso- 
leum in affected sorrow; others cleared 
him from the imputation . of hyppcrisy, 
^id . averred that the monument was con-^ 
structed under the direction, and at the 
sole ex pence of Mr Ratcliffe. 

Before these monuments the wedding 
guests were assembled. They were few in 
number; for many had left the castle to 
prepare for the ensuing political explo- 
sion, and Ellieslaw was, in the circum- 
stances of the case, far .from being de- 
sirous to e:{&tend invitations farther than 
to those near relations whose presence the 
custom of the country rendered indiispen- 
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s{riile. Next to the iltar l^tood Sir Fre«^ 
derick LaAgl«yi dark, moody » and thought* 
ful, even beyond his wont, and near bioi^' 
Mareschalj who wis to play the part of 
bridesman* as H wat» called. ThleTthoughfrt 
lesS'humoui^ of this young gentleman, oo. 
which he xlevfer deigned to place the leasts 
restraint^ added tO' the cloud which over^^ 
hung the bit) w of the; bridegroom. 

** The bride is' not yet come out of her 
ebarmberi^ hewhiipiared to' Sir Frederick i 
*^ I trust that we must not have recourse- 
to the triaient exp^diekits of the Romans 
whieb'I read of at' college. : It would be 
bard, upon my pMtty eousin to be run' 
away with twice in two days, though X 
know noiCi^ better Worth such a violent 
compliment.^** 

Sir Frederick' attempted to turn a deaf 
ear to this discourse^ humming a tune and 
lopking another way, but Mareschal pro« 
ceeded in the same wild manner. 

^* This delay is hard upon Dr Hobbler^ 
who was disturbed /tQ aocekrateprepara-* 
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tions for this joyful event when he had 
successfully extracted the cork of his 
third bottle. 1 hope you will keep him 
free of the censure of his superiors, for I 
take, it this is beyond canonical hours* 
—But here come EUieslaw and my pretty 
cousin — prettier than ever, I think, were 
it not she seems so faint and so deadly 
pale — Hark ye. Sir Knight^p if she says not 
Ves with right good*will, it shall be no 
wedding for all that has come and gone 

yet." 

'< No wedding, sir ?" returned Sir Fre- 
derick, in a loud whisper, the tone of 
which indicated that his angry feelings 
were suppressed with difficulty. 

** No — no marriage," replied Mareschal, 
" there^s my hand and glove on*t." 

Sir Frederick Langley took his hand, 
and as he wrung it hard, said in a lower 
whisper, " Mareschal, you shall answer 
this," and then flung his hand from him. 

** That I will readily do," said Ma- 
reschal, ^' for never word escaped my Ifps 
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that my hand was not ready to guarantee 
— So, speak up, my pretty cousin, and 
tell me if it be your free will and unbiass- 
ed resolution to accept of this gallant 
knight for your lord and husband ; for if 
you have the tenth part of a scruple upon 
the subject, fall back, fall edge, he shall 
not have you." 

" Are you mad, Mr Mareschal ?" said 
Ellieslaw, who, having. been this young 
man's guardian during his minority, often 
employed a tone of authority to him. 
** Do you suppose I would drag my 
daughter to the foot of the altar, were it 
not her own choice ?'* 

** Tut, EUieslaw,** retorted the young 
^ntleman, ^ never tell me of the contra- 
ry ; her eyes are full of tears, and her 
cheeks are whiter than her white dress. I 
must insist, in the name of common huma^ 
nity, that the ceremony be adjourned till 
to-piorrow/* 

'^ She shall tell you herself, thou m- 
corrigible intermeddler in what concerns 
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thee not) that it is her wi^fa the ceremony 
^should go 0D.^--l8 it- not, Isabella^ my 
•dear ?'' 

*' It is," said Isabella, half faiQUDg<— 
^' since there is no- help eithet in Godor 
man '* 

The first word alone- was distinctly au- 
dible. Mareschal shrugged up his shoul- 
ders and stepped back. -^fiUieslaw led, or 
lather supported, his daughter to the al- 
tar. Sir Frederick moved forward and 
placed himself by her wde. The clergy- 
man opened his prayer-book, .and looked 
to Mr Vere for the signal to commence 
the service. 

^^ Proceed//, said the latter. 

But a voice^ as if > proceeding ifrom the 
item b of his deceased wife, ealledy in such 
loud aqd harsh accents as^ awakened every 
«cho in the vaulted chapel, " Forbear !** ^ 
..All were niute and motionless, till a 
distant rustle, and the dash of sword«, or 
•comirthing ■' resembl ing 4t, > was heard from 
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^%he remote apartments. It eeased almost 
instantly. 

^* What new device is this?* said Sir 
Ffctlerick, fiercely, eyeing Ellieslaw and 
Mareschal with a glance of malignant 
"suspicion. 

' ** It can be but the frolic of some in- 
temperate guest/' said Ellieslaw, though 
'^eatly confounded ; *'• we must make 
'l^trge atlawanees for the ' exeess of ^;bls 
^cvening'^ festivity/ Proceed with the sdr- 
^ice. 

' Before the clergyman* could' obey, the 

^same prohibition which they hffd 'before 

heard, was repeated froih the same -spot; 

The female 'attendant* sereamedy-afnd'flefd 

<ilTfom the chapel^ the^gentlemen laid their 

"Imnth ontheirswords.' Ere the first itio- 

^tnentof surprise haid passed- by, the D\varf 

'"- stepped fivm • behind the monumen t, arfd 

<^l8ced himself* full- til front of Mr Vcre» 

<3rhe'eflfect^ of -so- Strange and hideoas 'in 

-appantiim, in such t pkiee - '-and 'cirotrm- 

*- stanceSi'-appaUed airprlsseil^' but Hi^iiidd 
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to annihilate the Laird of EUiesla^Kr^wbO; 
dropping his daughter's arm, staggered 
against the nearest pillar^ and, clasping it 
with his hands as if for support, laid bii 
brow against the column. , 

" Who is this fellow ?" said Sir Fre- 
derick ; *^ and what does he mean by this 
intrusion ?" 

** It is one who comes to tell you,* said 
the Dwarf, with the peculiar acrimony 
which usually marked his manner, '^ that, 
in marrying that young lady, you wed 
neither the heiress of Ellieslaw, nor of 
Mauley-Hall, nor of Polverton, nor of oae 
furrow of land, unless she marries with Mr 
consent; and to thee that consent shall 
never be given* Down — down on thy 
knees, and thank Heaven that thou art 
prevented from wedding qualities with 
which thou hast no concern-— portionless 
truth, virtue, and innocence. — And thou, 
base ingrate/' he continued, addressing 
himself to Ellieslaw, '^ what is thy wretch- 
ed yubt^rfuge now P Thou, v^bo would'st 



msU tiaiiyidaughter to r^dieve ihee from dan* 
gec^ M,% in fskmiu^t ithan would'st have slaia 
tadideFQU^ed iier to preserve thy ownviU 
lifeitmAy, bide thy face with thy bamis ; 
«e«U «iay^3t thau blush to look on bim 
^v hose body thou did'st coi)sign to phai'iis, 
|iis band /to guilt,, and his ^oul to mUery. 
Saved once more by the virtue of her who 
^lls thee fatlier, go hence, and may the 
pardon ^nd ibenefits J coi^fer on thee prove 
literal cpals of fire, tiii .thy brain is seared 
•nd^ scorched like mine/' 

(Elli^sUiw left the. chapel with a gesture 
of mute despair. 

'^ ^Follow ti'im, Httbjsrt vRatcliffe,"^ said 
ibe Dwarf, "^^Aand inform bim of bis des*-* 
tHiy. He will rejoice?— fiDj* to. breathe air 
ti^d to handle goldis to^bim happiness." 

*M4inderstand nothing jof all this/'. said 
Sir .'Frederick Langleyj '^ but we ar^ ber^ 
a body. of gentlemen. in arms and autho^ 
rity^for King James ; ^nd whether yofg 
really, sir, be that Sir £dj»;ar3d Jkdauley, 
who has ^leen^so^ bug jBupposed ^d^d in 

VOL. !• • p 
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confinement, or whether you be an impost 
tor assuming his name and title, we will 
assume the freedom of detaining you till 
your appearance here, at this moment, is 
better accounted for; we will have no spies 
among us — Seize on him, my friends." 
. But the domestics shrunk back in doubt 
and alarm. Sir Frederick himself stepped 
forward towards the Recluse, as if to lay 
hands on his person, when his progress 
was suddenly stopped by the glktering 
point of a partizan, which the sturdy hand 
of Hobble EUiot presented against his bo- 
som* 

*' IMl gar day-light shine through ye, if 
ye offer to steer him. Naebody shall lay a 
finger on Elshie ; he's a canny neighbour* 
ly man, aye ready to make a friend help; 
and, though ye may think him a lamiter, 
yet, grippie for grippie, friend, Til wad a 
wether he'll make the blude spin frae un- 
der your nails. He's a tough carle, El- 
shie ! he grips like a smith's vice." 

" What has brought you here, Elliot ?" 
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Marcscbal, /^ who called on you for 

interference?' * 

« 

. : ." Troth, Marescbal-Wells," answered 
Hobbiey " I am just come here, wiVtweri- 
;tf or thFetty mair oVusj in my ain name 
and the King's-^or Queen's, ca' they her? 

• 

and canny £l8hie's into the bargain,^ to 
)ceep the peace, and pay back some ill 
.usage Ellieslaw has gi'en me. A bonnie 
breakfast the loons gae me the ither morn- 
ing, and him at the bottom o't ; and trow 
ye I wasna ready to supper him up f— Ye 
needna lay your hands on your swords, 
gentlemen, the house, is, ours wi' httle 
din; for the doors were open, and there 
had. been ower muckle punch amang your 
folk ; we took their swords and pistols as 
easily as ye wad shiel pea-cods." 

Mareschal rushed out, and immediately 
re-entered the chapel. 
^ .** By Heaven ! it is true, Sir Frederick ; 
the house is filled with armed men, and 
our drunken beasts are ail disarmed.— 
Draw, and let us fightour w^ajr." 



" Blnha ra!sh-«-bi«tta ralrfh' " iswlaitttft 
Hobbie, " bear me a bit, hear vnt a ^it 
'We nfi&n y* nae harrii ; -bat, as ^e are ia 
Tums for Kitarg Jaine^, Als.^e ca' bidi, anb 
the prelates, we thought It right tb*lre*J> 
up the aiild heighboiii- \iirar, ^tM^^fttUd «)> 
Tor the t'uther atje and tbfe K?rk : bttt 
'we'll tio hurt a hair o* ybiir heat]?, tf yfe 
like to gang hame tjuietly. And It will be 
^our best way, for therfe'« iiiirc tiews^feottie 
frae Loudoun, that him thfey'ba' Bitog, * 
-Byng, or what is't, has banged the French 
ships and the new king afFthe cbat^t how- 
ever; sae, ye had best bide content wi' 
auld Nansc tbr want of a better Queen." 

Ratchife, who at this moment entered, 
confirmed these accounts, so unfavotira- 
ble to the Jacobite interest. Sir Frederick, 
altiiost instantly, and without taking leave 
of any one, left the castle, with such of 
his attendants as were able to follow him. 

** And what will you do, MrMareBchal ?' 
said Ratcliffe. 

" Why, Caith,^' answered he, MnHiog, ** I 



l|^4ily kiv>Wy my spirit is too gre^t, and 
Vfky fartiine too sqi^ll^ for me to foUoMT 
%he, jeifanapl? gf %he dpughty br4degTopm# 
Jt is not; in ipy ngturq,. and it is hardiy 

** W^jli lively dUp^rse your men» aQ(i 
jr^m^tiD quiet} and this will be overloo|^ed> 
js^ theri^ bafi he;^ji no overt act.'" 

" JBLoiiti ay," aa^d Elliot^ " just let by- 
ganief be byganees, and V fnends agaip; 
dk'i( fip^ I b^ar malic? ait but Westbdirnr 
Q^ ap4 I bae gi'en bii^ baith a bet skiiji 
d,^^ % f^aiji)^ ane. I hs^d^na cbauged thre^ 
l|low^ Q^ ^h^ broadjSwpc4 Wi him beforf 
fes l*P .tf^e vindQW ijjitP tbe <^sitie-moat, 
f)9d «>K($I^Red ^brc^gfi \t lilf:e a wild-ducV* 
H:fi> fi, ?l^y*x f*U<xv, i5ideed ! -nvaun Ifilf; 
awa wi' ae bpo^y ]^s in the oiorning, aip^d 
{Lqp^b^f %% l^igh^ 1^^ w^dna serve him ! 
t^'ut \f hp d^^ll^ kilt himsel out o' tb^ 
ppu^i^^ry r^p. Ifilt him wi' a tow, for the 
jpf^^tietopt.snegtipg^ c|e^n blawn ower; 
l^is friends will fio cpuntenance him/^ 

Puring tbjB gje^^r^l p9nfqsion, tsabpHa 
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had thrown herself at the feet of her kiaa- 
man, Sir Edward Mauley, for so we mast 
now call the Solitary, to express at once 
her gratitude, and to beseech forgiveness 
for her father. The eyes of all began to 
be fixed on them, as soon as their own agi- 
tation and the bustle of the attendants had 
somewhat abated. Miss Vere kneeled be* 
side the tomb of her mother, to whose sta- 
tue her features exhibited a marked resem* 
blance. She held the hand of the Dwarf, 
which she kissed repeatedly and bathed 
with tears. He stood fixed and motion^ 
less, excepting that his eyes glanced alter- 
nately on the marble figure and the living 
suppliant. At length, the large drops which 
gathered on his eye-lashes compelled him 
to draw his hand across them. 

*' I thought,'' he said, " that tears and I 
had done ; but we shed them at our birth, 
and their spring dries not until we are in 
our graves. But no melting of the heart 
shall dissolve my resolution. I part here, 
at once, and for ever, vtOth all of which the 
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memory," (looking to the tomb,) " or the 
presence," (he pressed Isabella's hand^) " is 
dear to me.-^Speak not to me ! attempt 
not. to thwart my determination! it will 
avail nothing; you will hear of and see 
this lump of deformity no more. To you I 
will be dead ere I am actually in my grave, 
and you will think of me as of a friend dis- 
encumbered from the toils and crimes of 
existence/' 

He kissed Isabella on the forehead, im- 
pressed another kiss on the brow of the 
statue by which she knelt, and left the 
chapel followed by RatclifFe. Isabella, al- 
most exhausted with the emotions of the 
day, was carried to her apartment by her 
women. Most of the other guests dis* 
persed, after having separately endeavour- 
ed to impress on all who would listen to 
them their disapprobation of the plots 
formed against the government, or their 
regret for having engaged in them, Rob- 
bie Elliot assumed the command of the 
castle for the night, and mounted a regu« 
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kr guard. He boaBted not' a littW of tho 
alacrity with which his friends and he had 
obeyed a' hasty Summons received itom 
Elshie through the faithful RuteMe. And 
It was a lucky clialice» he said^ thrt cm tha4 
very da^ they had gbt notiod thad Wei<> 
bumflat did adfe ititeiid to keep bk try rtC 
at GastletOB, but to hold thenh at d^idnes } 
so that a cemsid^rable party Had asiseMMed 
at the Heughfoot with the intentioti of 
fvf'wg a visit to the rob^Msv^s loewep ob the 
ensuing motning, and tibeir Course was 
easily dirfeetcd lio Eklieih,!^ Caitle% 
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Clf APT^ER XIX. 



I^t scene of all. 



To close this strange eventful history. 

Ai you like it. 

.On the next morning, Mr RalcUiFe pre^ 
sented Mi^» Vef;e with a letter fcom her 
father, of wibich the following is the te- 
nor :-r- 

<< My i>£AJL£S(r Child, 
^' The malice of a persiscuting gOMtxtr 
ment will compel nae, for my owp /i^fetyt 
to retreat abroad, and ito remain ibr jAomp 
time in foreign parts. I da jaot Ask you to 
accompany, or follow me ; you will ^- 
tei^d ito jny interest and youi owo rnor^e 
eff(eQtua% by reraai^iing ^w^ere yp^ j^fg^ 

f2 



i 
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It is unnecessary to enter into a minute 
detail concerning the causes of the strange 
events which yesterday took place. I 
think I have reason to complain of the 
usage I have received from Sir Edward 
Mauley, who is your nearest kinsman by 
the mother's side ; but, as he has declared 
you his heir, and is to put you in imme- 
diate possession of a large part of his for- 
tune, I account it a full atonement I am 
aware he has never forgiven the prefe- 
rence which your mother gave to my ad- 
dresses, instead of complying with the 
terms of a sort of family compact which 
absurdly and tyrannically destined her to 
wed her deformed relative. The shock 
was even sufBcient to unsettle his wits, 
(which, indeed, were never over-well ar- 
ranged ;) and I had, as the husband of his 
nearest kinswoman and heir, the delicate 
ta^k of taking icare of his person and pro- 
perty, until he was reihstated in the ma- 
nagement of the latter by those who, no 
doubt, thought they were doing hifn jus- 
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tice ; although, if some parts of his subse- 
quent conduct be examinedi it will appear 
that he ought, for his own sake, to have 
been left under the influence of a mild 
and salutary restraint. 

"In one particular, however, he shewed 
a sense of the ties of blood, as well as of his 
own frailty ; for while he sequestered him- 
self closely from the world, under various 
names and disguises, and insisted on spread- 
ing a report of his own death, (in which to 
gratify him I willingly ^acquiesced,) he 
left to my disposal the rents of a great 
proportion of his estates, and especially 
all those, which, having belonged to your 
mother, reverted to him as a male fief. In 
this he may have thought that he was act- 
ing with extreme generosity, while, in the 
opinion of all impartial men, he will pnly 
be considered as having fulfilled a natural 
obligation, seeing that, in justice, if not in 
strict law, you must be considered as the 
heir of your mother, and I as, your legal 
administrator.. Instead, therefore, of con- 
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sideritig myself as loaded with obligations 
to Sir Edward on this acCotmt, I think I 
had reasoh to complain that these remit* 
tances lunere only doled out to oie^ at the 
pleasure of Mr Ratclifiey who, moreover, 
exacted from me mortgages over my pa« 
ttrnal Estate of Ellieslaw for any sums 
which I required as an extra advance; 
and thus may be said to have insinuated 
himself into the absolute management and 
controul of my proiperty. Chy if all this 
seeming friendship was employed by Sir 
Edward for the purpose of obtaining a 
complete command of my afiairs, and ac- 
quiring the power of ruining me at his 
pleasnre, I feel myself, I must repeat^ still 
less bound by the alleged obligation. 

*' About the autumn of last year, as I un- 
derstand, either his own crazed imagina^ 
tion, or the atccomplishment of some such 
scheme as i have hinted, brought iiim 
down^to this country. His alleged motive, 
it seem^9 was a desire of seeing a mo- 
nument which he had directed to be raised 
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Sn the chapel oTer the tomb of your mo- 
ther. Mr Ratcliffe, who at this time had 
dotie me the hoDour to make my house his 
J^w% had the ccmiplaisaBoe to antnxluce 
htm M€aretij into the chapel. The con- 
■equeocey as he informs me, was a frenzy 
^f sereral hours» during which he fled 
into the neighbouring moors, in one of the 
wiyest spots of which he chose, when lie 
'• was somewhat recoirered, to fix his man- 
-lion, and set up for a sort of countiy em- 
'piric, a character, whic^ even in his best 
' <days, he was fond of assuming. It is ec- 
markaUe, that, instead of mforming me of 
these circumstances that I might hare 
had the retathre of my late wife laken 
such care.ef as his calamitous oondition 
required, filar fiatciifiSe seems to have bad 
such culpable indulgence for his inregular 
plans as to promise and^even swear secre- 
cy coDceming ;them. He visited Sir Ed- 
ward often, tand assisted in the &ntastic 
task he had taken upon him of construct- 
ing a hermitage. Nothing they appear lo 
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have dreaded more than a discovery of 
«thetr intercourse. 

*^ The ground was open in every direction 
around, and a small ^outterain, probably 

•sepulchral, which their researches had de- 
tected near the great granite pillar» served 
to conceal RatclifFe when any one ap- 
proached his master. I think you will be 
of opinion, my love, that this secrecy must 
have had some strong motive. It is also 
remarkable, that while I thought my un- 
happy friend was residing among the 

-monks atLaTrappe, he should have been 
actually living, for many months, in this 

' bizarre disguise, within five miles of my 
house^ and obtaining regular information 
of my most private movements, either by 
Ratcliffe, or through Westburnflat and 
others, whom he had the means to bribe 
to any extent. He makes it a crime against 
me that I endeavoured to establish your 
marriage with Sir Frederick. I acted for 
the best ; but if he thought otherwise, why 
did he not step manfully forward; express 
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his own purpose of becoming a party to 
the settlements, and take that mterest 
which he is entitled to claim in you as heir 
to his great property ? 

** Even now, though he is somewhat tar- 
dy in announcing his purpose, I am far from 
opposing my authority against his wishes, 
although the person he desires you to re- 
gard as your future husband be young 
EarnscliiF, the very last whom I should 
have thought likely to be acceptable to 
him» But I give my free and hearty con^- 
sent, providing the settlements are drawn 
in such an irrevocable form as may secure 
my. child from suffering by that state of 
dependence^ and that sudden and causeless 
revocation of allowances, of which I have 
so much reason to complain. Of Sir Fre- 
derick Langley, I augur, you will hear no 
more. He is not likely to claim the hand 
of a dowerless maiden. I therefore com- 
mit you, my dear Isabella, to the wisdom 
of Providence and to your own prudence, 
begging you to lose no time in securing 
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ftbose advantages which the ftckUoMs of 
your kinsman has witMr^ra from me to 
shourer upon you. 

'^ Mr Ratctiffe menitioii^ Sir £dwvd^s 
imtention to settle a coniidfsrablfB s^al ppoa 
me yearly, for my mamtonancie w foreign 
parts ; but this my faieajrt is too proud t9 
aocept from faim. I told faw I b^d a dtev 
child, wbo, wbile in aftumoe b(smelf,, would 
never suffer me tdjhe ioipovc^rty. I tboiigbit 
it right to intimate tltts t^p him -pwlXy 
Motndlyt that wthiit«ver ^Bioqejit^e >be setAle4 
upon yott, it may fae cakulsitcid ao im to 
£oxrer thie tueoeflKsary and ^^VAtMr^l ^efi^cAicor 
brance. I will wiUingly settles ¥f on yoii 
ibe .castle and maaor of £Uieaiav^> to she v 
my pareatal affection and disinter«3ted zei^l 
-for promoting your settlemeni in life. The 
annual interest of debts charged on Xhfi 
.estate somewhat exceeds the ]ncQm€;^;e;veii 
aftor a .reaaonable jrent ha^s -been put upon 
the mansion and mains. But a,$ all the 
debts are in the person of Mr Ratclkffe, as 
your kinsman's trustee^ he m\i not be a 



troublesome creditoF. And here I musti 
mak-e you aware, tliat though X have t^ 
complain of Mr Ratcliife^s conduct ta ma 
peraonaily^, I, neverthele^, believe him ai 
JAMt aod uf^ptght: man, with whofii you ma^j 
safely c<Mi»ult; on your affairs, not to mcon 
tkm tJkat to cherish his gpood opiniton will 
ba the be^ way to retain that of your 
kinsman*. Rennrfnrber me to M^rdue-^I 
hope he will not be troubled on account 
of la^te matttsrsif £ will wtite nnore fully 
from the Conti«e«4« Meaawbilc^ I ree6 
your loving father, . 

Bicif AKi^ VjntB." 

The above lefcter throws tiie only addi- 
tioftal light wbich we have beea able to 
procure upon the earlier part of our stoty.. 
It was Hobbie^s opinion, and niay be that 
of most of our readers, that the Re- 
cluse of Muckkstane-Moor had but a kind 
of a gloaming or twilight understanding; 
and that he had neither very dear views as 
to wliat he himself wanted, nor was apt to 
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pursue his ends by the clearest and most 
direct means : so that to seek tbe clew of 

* 

his conduct, was likened, by Hobbie, to 
looking-for a straight path through a 
commoni jn which are a hundred devious 
tracks, but not one distinct line of road. 

When Isabella bad perused the letter, 
her first enquiry was after her father. He 
had left the castle early in the morning, 
after a long interview with Mr Ratcliffe, 
and was already far on his way to the next 
port, where he might expect to find ship- 
ping for the Continent 

" Where was Sir Edward Mauley r'^ 

No one had seen the Dwarf since tbe 
eventful scene of the preceding evening. 

^^ Odd, if ony thing has befa'en puir £!• 
shie," said Hobbie Elliot, ** I wad rather 
I were harried ower again/* 

He immediately rode to his dwelling, 
and tbe remaining she-goat came bleating 
to meet him, for her milking time was long 
past. The Solitary was no where to be 
seen; his door^ contrary to wontji was 



fi. 



THE BLACK DH^ARF. 355 

Open, his fire extinguished, and the whole 
hut was left in the state which it exhibited 
on IsabeUa*8 visit to him. It was^ pretty 
clear that the means of conveytnde which 
had brought the Dwarf to ElUeslaw on th6 
preceding evening, had removed him from 
it to some other place of abode. Hobbie 
returned disconsolate to the castle. 

"I am doubting we ha*e lost canny El- 
shie for gudc an' a*." 

** You have, indeed/' said Ratcliffe, pro- 
ducing a paper, which he put into Hob« 
bie's hands; *^ but read that, and you will 
perceive you have been no loser by having 
known him.'* 

It was a short deed of gift, by which 
" Sir Edward Mauley, otherwise called EU 
shender the Recluse, endowed Halbert, or 
Hobbie Elliot, and Grace Armstrong, in 
full property, with a considerable sum bor« 
rowed by Elliot from him.** 

Hobbie's joy was mingled with feelings 
which brought tears down his rough cheeks* 

*• IVs a queer thing," he said j " but I 
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eaAtta joy m ^e geair unlcis^ 1 keiin'd th^ 
l^if body w^ happjf tbat gave it m^." 

'* Next to enjoying happiness ourselves/' 
•aid ftatcliffef " i« tlie cooacioMfiinesa of hart 
ving buU^wed it oo othera. Had aji mjf 
master'a benefits be#a eonferrad like tb€^ 
fireaeqt, whatadiflSeseot fttwfm would ikejf 
have preduced I Bat the indiscricoiinati^ 
profufri^Q that wt^iild glut av^ccft or sup- 
ply prodigality, neither doet good, nor in 
lewarded by giatitudi^* It i« sawing the 
wififl to reap the whirlwind/' 

'^ And tl)at wad be a light har'st,** said 
Hobbie; ^' but, wi' noy young leddy'a^ 
leave, I wad fain take down £lshie's. skepa 
o' bees, and set them in Grace's bit flower- 
yard at the Heughfoot*^tbey shall ne'er 
be snieekit by ony o' huz« And the puir 
goat, she would be n^leckit about 4 gi^eal 
tQwn like this ; and she qovild iieed bonnily 
on our lily lea by the burn side, and the 
hounds wad ken her in a day's time, ^nd 
pever fash her, and Grace wad milk her 
ilka morning wi'her ain h»nd, for J^Uhies 
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sake ; for though he was thrawti and can- 
kered in his converse, he Ukeit dumb crea« 
, tures wecl." 

Bobbie's requests were rcAdfly grafted, 
tibt without some wonder at the natural 
delicacy of feeling which pointed oat to 
him this mode of displaying his gratitude. 
He was delighted when Ratdtffe informed 
him that his benefactor should not remain 
Ignorant of the care which he took of his 
Favourite, 

" And mind be sure and tell him th«t 

grannie and the titties, and, abune a!, 

Grace and mysel, are weel and thriving, 

and that it's a' his doing**— that canna but 

-please him, ane wad think.'* 

And Elliot and the family at Heughfoot 
%tre, and continued to be, as fortunate 
•and happy as his un'datihted honesty, ten- 
derness, and gallantry, so well merited. 

All bar betweenthe marriage of Eams- 
diff and Isabella was' now remt)ved, and 
the settlemetits which Ratdrffe produced 
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'ft 

on the part of Sir Edward Mauley, might 
have satisfied the cupidity of Ellieslaw him- 
self. But Miss Vere and Ratcliffe thought 
it unnecessary to mention to EarnsciifF 
that one great motive of Sir Edward in 
thus loading the young pair with benefits, 
was to expiate his having, many years be- 
fore, shed the blood of his father in a 
. hasty brawl. If it be true, as RatclifFe as« 
serted, that the DwarPs extreme misan- 
thropy seemed to relax somewhat, under 
the consciousness of having diffused hap- 
piness among so many, the recollection 
of this circumstance might probably be 
one of his chief motives for refusing obsti- 
nately ever to witness their state of con- 
tentment. 

Mareschal hunted, shot, and drank cla- 
ret—tired of the country, went abroad, 
served three campaigns, came home, and 
married Lucy Ilderton. 

Years fled over the heads of EarnsciifF 
and his wife, and found and left them con- 
tented and happy. The scheming ambi- 
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tion of Sir Frederick Langley engaged liim 
in the unfortunate insurrection of 17 15. 
He was made prisoner at Preston, in Lan- 
cashire, with the Earl of Derwentwater, and 
others. His defence, and the dying speech 
which he made on the occasion, may be 
found in the State Trials. Mr Vere, sup- 
plied by his daughter with an atnple in^ 
come, continued to reside abroad, engaged 
deeply in the affair of Law's bank during 
the regency of the Duke of Orleans, and 
was at one time supposed to be immensely 
rich. But, on the bursting of that famous 
bubble, he was so much chagrined at being 
again reduced to a moderate annuity, (al- 
though he saw thousands of his compa* 
nions in misfortune absolutely starving) 
that vexation of mind brought on a para- 
lytic stroke, of which he died, after linger- 
ing under its effects a few weeks. 

Willie of Westburnflat fled from the 
wrath of Hobbie Elliot, as his betters did 
from the pursuit of the law. His patriotism 
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urged him to serv€ his country abroad, 
while his reluctanceto leave his nativis soil 
pressed htm rather to remain in the beIo« 
'ved island, and collect purses, watchesi 
^nd rings on the highroads at home. For- 
^tuuatelytbr him, the first impullse prevail- 
ed, and he joined the army under Marlbo-^ 
Tough ; obtained a commission, to which 
he was recommended by hi« services in 
'Collecting cattle for the commissariat ; re- 
turned home after many years, with some 
money, (how come by Heaven only knows) 
— demolished the peel-hou^>e at West- 
burnflat, and built, in its stead, a high nar- 
row onstead, of three stories, with a chim- 
ney at each end — drank brandy with the 
vneighbours, whom, in his younger days, 
he had plundered— died in his bed, and is 
recorded upon his totnbstone at Kirk- 
whistle, (still extant) as having played all 
the parts of a brave soldier, a discreet 
neighbour, and a sincere Chi'istian. 

Mr iUtcliiR rcsidid ''ustfaMy with the 
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fkmiljT at EtlieslaW*; ^Blt r«gd1arly ei^6ry 
spring a)i^ autUitMlib absented' him^'lf for 
about a ihontb.' On^fae direction and pur^ 
pose of hU periodical journey be remained 
steadily silent ; but it was ' well under- 
stood that he was then in attendance on 
fais ruhforttin^te jpatron. At length, on his 
HBturn fron\ one of these visits, his gr^ve 
countenance, and deep mourning dreas^ 
announced to the EUieslaW' family that 
their benei£actorwai no mor^. Sir £d^ 
ward's death, ijaade nb^'hddition to their 
fortuhe/fbr be had divested himself of his 
jprc^erty during his. lifetimet and chiefly 
in their f&viwr. Ratcliffe, his sole coi^fi- 
dant, didd at a. good, old age> but without 
eyer baining the. pfaic& to whicb his mas- 
ter had: finally! retired,, or the /manner of 
his deatl^ ,6c .the place of his burial.. It 
9as^3u^o$ed thatiOUcall tbese particulars 
}y^ \Bfklro|| h^ienjouMd.bim. strict secrecyi 
^ijTl^sydii^a- disappearance rof £lshie 
fxom bis Le^ttytptdtoary. bermUiage corro^ 
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borated the reports which the coalinm 
people had spread Goncetniag him« Maojr 
believed that| . baviitg ventured to enter a 
' consecrated buildif\j^i ^cobtfary io his pac- 
tion with the Evil One, he had been bo- 
dily carried off while on bis I'eturn to his 
cottage ; but most are of opinion that he 
only disappeared for a season, and conti- 
nues to be seen from time to time among 
the hills. And retdning, according to 
Custom, a more vivid recollection of his 
wild and desperate language, than of the 
benevolent tendency of most of his ac- 
tions, he is usually identified with the ma- 
lignant dasmbn called the Man of the 
Moors, whose feats were quoted by Mrs 
Elliot to her grandsons ; and, accordingly, 
is generally represented as bewitching the 
sheep, causing the ewes to keb, that is, to 
cast their lambs^ or seen loosening the im« 
pending wreath of snow to precipitate its 
weight on such as take shelter^ during the 
storm, beneath the bank of a torrent| or 
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under the shelter of a st^ep glen. In sHort, 
thd evils moftt dreaded and deprecated by 
the inhabitants of that pastoral cchintry^ 
are ascribed to the agency of the B)a^ 
Dwarf, 



END OF VOIJJME FIRS7. 
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